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THE WHITE 


_—the car which makes made-to-order bodies unnecessary 


In all the years of motoring nothing ever awakened 
such a volume of pleased approval as the latest White. 


The distinction, the quiet refinement accomplished in the center cowl, 
which absorbs the always awkward back of the front seat into a line of 
beauty—a “tipple in the streamline”—naturally received the most 
comment at first. 

But now it is realized that the latest White removes all further need of specifying a custom- 


made body. The White was designed in recognition of the artistic desires of car users, 
and by its very beauty and exclusiveness it at once established the correct mode. 


White leadership is a principle 


It is natural that the established sterling worth Grace of appearance is equaled by grace of per- 
of White Motor Cars from the engineering and formance—The White engine and mechanical 
mechanical standpoint should thus be matched features operating so harmoniously that the 
by the incomparable beauty and luxury of the gentlest movement or the swiftest speed answer 
finally-perfect streamline body designs. the will of the driver quietly and surely. 


THE WHITE AGENCY NEAREST YOU WILL ARRANGE FOR YOUR DEMONSTRATION, 
OR IF YOU WRITE US WE WILL BE GLAD TO MAKE THE ARRANGEMENT FOR YOU. 


THE WHITE COMPANY, Cleveland 


Manufacturers of Gasoline Motor Cars, Motor Trucks and Taxicabs 


Exhibiting at Transportation Building, Panama-Pacific International Exposition, San Francisco 

















—_—* Your Talent 
see Developed 
by the ZIM Correspond- 
. ence School of Cartooning, 
f 4 Comic Art and Caricature. 
7 a if Fon information, send 4c. 
fe Op in stamps. 


Dept. W., HORSEHEADS, N.Y. 


Canoeing makes you “hungry asa bear”- puts color in 
your cheeks, sparkle in your eyes, strength in your 


hody. Book tells about paddling. sailing and motoring 
in a Kennebec. De- 


scribes perfect style, 
great speed. strepgth, 
lightness. Write now. 
KENNERKC CANOE CO. 


27 «KR. R. Square 
Waterville, Me. 















"I PAYS TO ADVERTISE. 
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Honestly — have you 
evér, not just to be 
drinking Champagne 
but as a real connois- 
seur, inhaled the bou- 
quetof Cook’s Imperial 
Extra Dry, smacked 
your lips over a sip of 
it, reflected its sparkle 
in your eyes? Drink 
Cook’s critically—that’s the 


way to get the fullest enjoy- 
ment out of it. 















Sold 
Everywhere— 
Served 
Everywhere 


AMERICAN WINE Co, 
ST. LOUIS, 
U. 8. A. 
















































Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-Class Mail Matter 


The Fare Set Forth in Next Week’s Puck 


First and foremost is a rattling good story by Ellis Parker Butler, 
the man who wrote “Pigs is Pigs.” Mr. Butler calls his story 
“The Earning Point,” and it is . far the best travesty on the 
modern sex novel that we’ve had the pleasure of reading. Occupy- 
ing the double page is the first of Hy Mayer’s impressions from the 
West. Raymond C. Ewer, Puck’s “wandering artist,” is represented 
with a page of sketches ‘round about New York. Order next week’s 
issue to-day from your newsdealer. 


A Word to Our Advertisers 


It will interest our advertisers, as well as our readers, to know 
that Puck’s circulation has increased since January 1, 1914, just 
five-fold. In this period we have devoted our entire energy to build- 
ing up circulation — high-grade circulation at ten cents a copy over the 
news-stand, without premiums, installment-payment plans or other 
catch-penny schemes. This growth in clean, Sex. sihamiaahesl 
circulation is a record, we are told, almost without precedent. 

During the last eighteen months we have paid but little attention 
to getting advertising. In the future we shall gradually, as our circu- 
lation continues to grow of its own accord, sell somewhat more of 
Puck space to reliable, investigated advertisers. Whatever adver- 
tisers have appeared in Puck’s columns, whatever advertisers will 
appear in Puck’s columns, will be only reliable, honest, trustworthy 
houses whose every statement can be verified. We have accepted 
advertisements of no other class; we shall accept advertisements of 
no other class. It is extremely unlikely that you will ever be dissatis- 
fied with a purchase made from an advertiser in Puck, but should 
you be, we would consider it as a special favor to have the matter 
called to our attention, for we shall spare no pains to see that the 
matter is adjusted to your entire satisfaction. 

Puck is not the best paper of its class in America; it is the only 
paper of its class in America. As such, it is bound to attract an ever- 
increasing number of advertisers, and we want our readers to know 
that now and always only those advertisers will gain admission to 
our columns who ole proved their’ entire reliability, and merit 
perfect confidence. 


Contents of this Number 


IN PICTURE 
COVER DESIGN— “LOTS OF PEP” - - - - Lou Mayer 
CARTOONS - - - - K. R. Chamberlain, Nelson Greene 
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WHY NOT CONDUCT ALL CHURCH FUNCTIONS ON A BILLY 


SUNDAY BASIS? ~ - - Jack Held 

THE FAUN IN THE FOREST (Photograph) - Clarence H. White 
IN TEXT 
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ON THE OTHER HAND—— - - : - - Simeon Strunsky 
THE SOCIALISTIC SARDINE - - - - Harry Hamilton 
UNCLE TOM’S CABIN - (llustrated by Will Crawford) - A. H. F. 
THE DANGEROUS AGE _ (illustrated by Rodney Thomson) C. L. Edson 
HIS PLACE IN THE HOME - - - W. T. Nichols 


GERTIE GOLIGHTLY— WANTED AT THE ’PHONE 

(Illustrated by the Author) Helena Smith-Dayton 
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“MILEAGE!” 


Motorists 


gladly pay 
the prices 


T’S THE LONG MILE- 


AGE in LEE Pneumatic 
Tires that makes them worth the 
higher prices cheerfully paid for 
them—-the mileage and the guar- 
anteed freedom from Puncture 
and Blow-out. Details of splendid 
materials and costly hand work- 
manship in new literature. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET “12” 


LEE Tires 


PNEUMATIC NON-SKID PUNCTURE-PROOS 
LL A TL ET 


GUARANTEED 
Puncture-Proof 


Zig-Zag 
Tread 


LEE TIRE & RUBBER CO. > 


Manufacturers of Rubber Goods since 1883 
CONSHOHOCKEN, PENNA. | 


Distributors in all Principal Cities 


Look up “‘Lee Tires’”’ in 
your ’Phone Directory 























Born 1820 
—Still going strong. 
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Nervous Gentleman: ‘‘ ONE TAKES A LOT OF RISKS WHEN TRAVELLING NOWADAYS.” 


Hzxperienced Traveller: ‘Or COURSE, THERE ALWAYS WILL BE RISKS, BUT THEY HAVE BEEN 
ENORMOUSLY REDUCED BY THAT ‘JOHNNIE WALKER’ NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLE.” 


This wonderful tamper-proof bottle ensures that what is poured out is what the distillers 
put in. ‘The excellence of “ Johnnie Walker” Red Label whisky requires the protection 
which this non-refillable bottle gives. 


Fully convinced that the without-a-rival quality of “ Johnnie Walker”’ only requires to be 


more widely known to be more widely appreciated, we shall continue to anticipate big 
increases sufficiently ahead to always ensure Red Label to be over 10 years old. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Agents :—WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., WHISKY DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK. 














x  THENEWSINRIME ¥ 


Verses bv DANA BURNET 


John D. endeared himeelf to all 
This broad impulsive nation, 

By furnishing a ball park to 
The folk of his plantation. 

The Weather Person deftly canned 
The last remaining raw gust; 
The Wall Street ring 

Is wagering 
That war will end by August. 

















[tare Sue 


A lad was tendered ninety days 
For blowing up a rabbit— 
He ought to move to northern France 
Where slaughter is the habit. 
Two thousand pounds per warble-fest 
Was thrust upon Caruso ; 
Lloyd George said: “I 
Will have things dry 


As soon as I can do so!” 








A tramp who had a bar of soap 
Without the law’s permission, 
Was taken to the station house 
And jailed upon suspicion. 
You cannot cuss by wireless now 
No matter how you long to— 
The Government 
Informed a gent 
That it was really wrong to. 


Cornell, observed its President, 
Is shimmeringly moral; 
There seems to be a discord in 
Sir Whitman’s up-state choral. 
A cop on beat who kissed a neat 
Young colleen was suspended; 
Spring fever’s crimp 
Has left us limp, 
And China can’t be mended 


The subway excavators found 
Some ancient battle plunder— 
If they had found a seat, say we, 
*Twould be a greater wonder. 
A Chinese typewriter, the first, 
Has lately been perfected— 
Our laundry bills 
Will now have frills, 


And Root may be selected. 


Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 


Dutch pelicans are being trained 
To fight the hostile rover ; 
The British dames forswore their tea 
Until the strife was over. 
The Germans, in their kultured way, 
Sank several unarmed steamers; 
The Bosphorus 
Is in a muss, 
And Teddy waved his streamers. 




















An orchestra was introduced 
On Ellis Island station, 

To teach the bashful immigrants 
The latest hesitation. 

A learned lady, just turned twelve, 
Speaks perfect Esperanto ; 
The Baseball Germ 

Is on the squirm, 
And thus we can our canto. 














GRINIGRAMS 


AMERICA 


My Country, ’tis of thee, 
Land of Neutrality, 

Of thee I sing; 
Land where sans strife we dwell, 
Land famed for ‘‘ War is Hell,” 
From ev’ry chapel bell 

Let Peace notes ring. 


My neutral country, thee, 
(Who said hypocrisy ?) 
Thy name I love; 
I love thy powder mills, 
Whence comes the stuff that kills; 
My heart with (/aughter) thrills 
Like that above. 


Let Europe come and buy, 
Let orders multiply 
O, blessed boon! 
We “‘pray”’ the war may cease, 
(That's just our frontispiece) 
Grant, Lord, the world’s release, 
But not too soon. 


Our Father’s God, to Thee, 
(Old-fashioned Deity) ¢ 
To Thee we sing; 
Oh, yes, we chant Thy praise, 
(Thou knowst our Sabbath ways) 
But on all other days 
Big Biz is King. 


¥ 


Dealers in flim-flam securities are strong for 
the Twilight Sleep. ‘‘ There is one born every 
minute,”” according to the best authorities, but 
under the benign influence of the T. S. they 
might come along with even greater frequency. 


Ss 
King George’s offer to renounce liquor of all kinds has 
brought forth a chorus of admiration. —London cable. 
‘*Let George do it,”” by all means. 


» 


Frederick D. Underwood has been operated 
on for appendicitis. However, it is nothing new 
for Erie to be ‘‘under the knife.” 


* 


“The Germans in their pensive moments wonder where 
the $250,000,000 a year to pay the interest on the war- 
loans is going to come from.” —A Berlin interview. 

What is posterity for? Are there not little 
babes in the cradle? And will they not grow 
up and have children, grandchildren, and great- 
grandchildren? 

* 


The reason, it seems, why George W. Per- 
kins wouldn’t be angel for the Camp Fire 
Girls was because they declined to change their 
organization name to the Bluebirds. Cheer up, 
George. Bluebirds will be a corking good name 
for the Bull Moose Party. 


> 


The superintendent of Pittsburg’s police de- 
clares that music will ‘‘convert the crook and 
calm the jag.” The celebrated harp of the late 
Mr. Orpheus seems to have turned up in Pitts- 
burg. 





Quow 





HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF 





Certain railroads and traction companies are 
alarmed at the spread of the Jitney Bus idea. 
Quite a few railroads in this country have been 
**jitneybused”’ by high finance. Jitneybusted, as 
it were. 

¥ 

“Peremys! is the story of an impregnable fortress two 
or three times overgarrisoned with patient, haggard 
soldiers starving in the trenches, and sleek, faultlessly- 
dressed officers living on the fat of the land in fashionable 
hotels and restaurants.” —An eye-witness. 

The man who wrote this is evidently ‘‘a dan- 
gerous demagogue.”’ Likewise, ‘‘a stirrer-up 
of class-hatred.’”” We do not believe he could 
be trusted to write a Republican platform. 


* 


**What an enchanted realm,” says Mme. Bern- 
hardt, “‘ the war is opening to the poets.”’ Fami- 
lies which have lost their bread-winner may 
think of this, and be happy. 
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PROTEST AGAINST WOMAN SUFFRAGE, 1915 


The Central Park cat which walked into a 
lion’s cage in quest of a piece of meat is wast- 
ing his time about a zoo. He should be out 
selling mining stock. 

« 


Straw flour is Germany’s newest food ma- 
terial. Quoth the German press bureau: 
**Straw contains four times as much albumen, 
and from four to five times as much fat as the 
potato.” If you have an old straw mattress in 
the house, don’t throw it away. Eat it, and be 
strong. 

* 


The spirit of sacrifice is contagious. While 
thousands of his countrymen are giving up life 
and limb, the King of England is giving up 
champagne and burgundy. This makes him 
almost as prominent as when he just missed 
by about six hours—being hit by a German 
bomb. 
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3 “What Fools These Mortals Be!” 
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Established 1877 


H The Oldest Humorous Publication § 
3 in America—and the Newest § 


EFINITION 
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AN APPEAL TO THE 
AMERICAN PEOPLE 


There appeared in the daily papers of several 
large cities, including New York, last week, a 
page of advertising with the above heading. It 
was a page of earnest, sincere appeal to the 
American people, beginning: 

“We, the publishers of the undersigned news- 
papers, authorize an appeal to the American people, 
industries and workmen, not to manufacture, sell, or 
ship powder, shrapnel, or shot of any kind or descrip- 
tion to any of the warring nations of Europe or 
Japan.” 

The appeal was signed by four hundred 
publishers and editors of foreign newspapers 
published in the United States, newspapers pub- 
lished in Italian, Lithuanian, Yiddish, Swedish, 
Croation, and other languages, the very exis- 
tence of which in the United States many of us 
are in ignorance. All of the signers belong to 
the much-abused class of ‘‘ hyphenated-Ameri- 
cans,” to the class of so-called ‘‘ undesirable 
immigrants,’”” to the class which many of our 
worthy legislators think we should exclude from 
our shores. 


The appeal was of peculiar interest to PUCK, 
inasmuch as it was just in line with an editorial 
in PUCK dated February 13th. Then we said in 
part: 

“PRAYING VERSUS SELLING 
“If we mean anything when we say that we are 
working for Peace, when we say that we are praying 
for Peace, then we should at least show our good 
faith by not exporting materials intended openly for 
killing human beings and prolonging war.” 

It is good to see this policy now being taken 
up by part of the country’s press. But why is 
it that this appeal has not been directly and 
emphatically voiced by the real American press, 
by the representative newspapers of the United 
States? Why must we wait for foreigners, pub- 
lishing more or less unknown foreign papers, to 
point the way to a sincere effort for peace? 
Are the American newspapers too much afraid 
of their pocketbooks to take up an appeal of 
this sort? What have our many opponents of 
immigration to say to this thoroughly American 
appeal? What answer have they to make to 
this vindication of the whole-heart Americanism 
of the immigrant, even of the immigrant who 
has not yet learned to speak the language of 
his new country? When will our large daily press 
have sufficient humanity and unselfishness to 
give their support to a movement so important? 


These are questions in which the American 
people, to whom the patriotic appeal is ad- 
dressed, are interested. They are questions to 
which a fair-minded, neutral world is daily put 
with regard to the American policy. 





WHELAN MISSES OPPORTUNITY 


The man who built up the United Cigar Stores 
retired the other day. His name is George J. 
Whelan; while no statement is made of his 
wealth, it doubtless runs well up into seven 
figures. 

Like all rich men, Mr. Whelan made a state- 
ment when he gave up the reins of active 
business. But, unlike all other rich men, Mr. 
Whelan substituted horse-sense for hot-air when 
he gave out his interview. 


“This company,” he said, ‘‘was built up by 
the men in it, not by me. I get the credit for it, 
but I didn’t do it. Practically everything in the 
company—even the auditing system—was in- 
vented by somebody else. I simply let them go 
ahead and do it. Noman is great. There are 
no great men and there are few fools. Oppor- 
tunity is the thing that counts.” 


This statement is distinctly disappointing. Mr. 
Whelan utterly neglected to tell young men that 
honesty is the best policy, and that no young 
man should associate regularly with evil com- 





panions. He failed to describe the terrible 
battle he waged against the wicked wiles of a 
great city. He didn’t even caution them against 
spending their twelve dollars a week in riotous 
living. Worst of all, he never even mentioned 
the fact that virtue is ever rewarded. 

Mr. Whelan seems to be too blamed human 
to be trusted with so much money. 


¥ 


“Nearly all soldiers who become insane in war-time 


are already mentally ill when enrolied.”’ 
—A medical expert. 


The thought of leaving home, family, and 
occupation for the privilege of dying in a need- 
less war might, it is true, in some weak natures, 
induce a mental depression. Odd we never 
thought of it before. 


¥ 


After Billy Sunday has “cleaned up” Pater- 
son, he might turn his attention to that cesspool 
of iniquity, the Passaic River. 
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“SIX DAYS SHALT THOU LABOR” 


PEACE: Can’t you do anything for me, sir? 


DEALER IN WAR SUPPLIES: Sure! can; come around on Sunday, and I will pray for you. 


‘ 



































Gis te dhe Mand ~ 


By SIMEON STRUNSKY 


The ironing-out process in the Republican and 
Progressive laundries has been carried to a point 
where PUCK is in a position to give tothe public 
the main outlines of the platform that will elim- 
inate Woodrow Wilson from public life: 


The Reprogrublican party assembled in na- 
tional convention by its representatives, i.e., 
T. Roosevelt, W. Barnes, E. Root, H. Johnson, 
B. Penrose, W. Flynn, G. Perkins, G. Pinchot, 
and others, do-adopt the following patriotic and 
composite platform and bill of indictment not so 
much against the Democratic party as against 
the Hon. Woodrow Wilson, the only Democrat 
who stands the ghost of a chance. In token of 
our devotion to the principles hereafter enun- 
ciated we have not only subscribed our names 
jointly at the bottom of the paper but severally 
after every sentiment which the said signatory 
has closest to heart. All mental reservations 
will be published in a separate pamphlet to be 
issued after the November elections. 


THE WAR IN EUROPE 


In his management of our foreign relations 
arising out of the catastrophe which has over- 
whelmed European civilization, Mr. Wilson has 
been guided by a pusillanimous fear of allowing 











TRAINING DAUGHTER 


THE DAUGHTER: -——and you can put that in your pipe and smoke it! 
THE MOTHER: That is a shocking vulgarity you have just used and if 
1 ever hear it fron? you again I shall cut off your allowance. Now you can 
roll that in a cigarette and smoke it! 


said catastrophe to extend to our own shores 
(Roosevelt). He has allowed mere regard for 
international propriety to stand in the way of 
the slaughter of the Belgians (Pinchof), has 
acquiesced in the violation of international law 
by Great Britain (Penrose), has truckled to Ger- 
many (H. Johnson), has permitted the army 
and navy to deterioriate to a point where we 
stand helpless before any first-class Power, and 
has hesitated to challenge the world in defence 
of the right of nations (Roosevelt). 


CORPORATIONS AND LABOR 

He has undermined the economic life of the 
nation by vexatious laws against business (Per- 
kins), has put a stop to the economic reconstruc- 
tion of the country by emasculating the laws for 
the regulation of business corporations as en- 
acted between 1901 and 1909 and left somewhat 
incomplete (Roosevelt), has permitted the ex- 
ploitation of the workers by the Rockefellers in 
Colorado (Pinchot), has assailed the just profits 
of the manufacturer (Penrose and Flynn), has in 
every way betrayed an inclination to put the 
dollar above the man (Roosevelt) and has shown 
not the least inclination to make head against 
wanton assaults upon the rights of property 
(Barnes). He has failed to recognize that before 
our business system can be readjusted there 
must be a readjustment in the attitude of men’s 
minds towards business, that the problem, in 
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other words, is not an economic one but a 
psychological problem (Roosevelt), and he has 
attempted to explain away the depressed con- 
dition of industry in Montgomery County, 
Pennsvivania, by the specious plea that it is a 
psychological condition which confronts us 
(Penrose). 


MEXICO 


He has pursued the unmanly policy of peace 
south of the Rio Grande. He has obviously 
studied to wrong purpose the powerful anti-war 
cartoons in Mr. Hearst’s papers, declining to see 
that there is all the difference in the world 
between starving widows and maimed orphans 
in Belgium and in Mexico. He has permitted 
the spoliation of a billion dollars’ worth of Amer- 
ican property, when he might have prevented 
the same by the expenditure of five billion 
dollars on a joint military and naval expedition. 


THE COURTS 


Oblivious to the imperative demands of social 
justice he has displayed a callous indifference to 
the action of our judiciary in nullifying protective 
legislation for the worker (Roosevelt and Pinchot), 
and has made no serious endeavor to check the 
dangerous popular agitation which would sub- 
stitute the passions of the crowd for the man- 
dates of the Constitution as interpreted by 
judges trained in the law (Root and Barnes). 


CONSERVATION 

Under the administration of Woodrow Wilson 
the interests have been permitted to fasten their 
grip upon the enormous wealth contained in the 
undeveloped resources of our forests and 
streams (Pinchot and Roosevelt), and the develop- 
ment of the West has been retarded by the 
foolish policy of keeping water-power and timber 
lands under Federal control instead of handing 
these over to the separate States that need them 
most and are best prepared to promote their 
development for the general welfare (Borah). 


THE COST OF LIVING 


Prices under the administration of Woodrow 
Wilson have reached a high level for which a 
parallel can be found only by going back half a 
century, a period, however, to which it would be 
best perhaps not to go back. Circumstances 
entirely beyond his control have blessed the 
farmer with crops that would do credit to any 
Republican administration; but the financial 
stringency which is directly to be traced to the 

(Continued on page 23) 

















JUVENILE LOGIC 


“Mama, do you wear your hair like mine 
*cause you're in your second childhood?” 














THE SOCIALISTIC SARDINE 


It was noon-hour in the sardine cannery. 
Everywhere were sardines and tin cans. In one 
particular spot the sardines were especially 
numerous. They were holding an indignation 
meeting. 

**Gentlemen,” the Chair-sardine was saying, 
“this meeting was called at my suggestion. 
We are here to devise means of effective protest 
against the abominable crowding to which we 
are daily subjected.”’ 


The speaker’s gilis swelled with indignation. 
He was obviously in earnest. Thousands of 
fins flapped approval. He proceeded. 

** Fellow-sardines! ’’ he cried; “‘ things in this 
cannery are going from bad to worse. What 
do they take us for, these giants who handle 
us? Every can of sardines that goes out of this 
place is overcrowded in the most indecent man- 
ner. It is the same in the non-rush hours as it 
is in the rush hours. There is no difference. 
They simply will not provide sufficient cans to 
accommodate us. What shall be done?’”’ 

“Complain to the Sardine Service Commis- 
sion!’’ shouted several in the crowd. 

** To what end?”’ queried the Chair-sardine, 
bitterly. ‘‘ The Sardine Service Commission 
has been appealed to again and again without 
result. The members are owned body and soul 
by the canners. Any scheme! of reform which 
bids fair to be effective is immediately checked 
by the argument that it is confiscatory and 
socialistic. We have got to take matters into 
our own fins.” 


Here the Chair-sardine doused his head in a 
puddle of oil and became somewhat calmer. 

**We must impress upon these cannery mag- 
nates,”’ he continued, “‘ our determination to be 
heard and heeded. We must impress upon 
them in the strongest possible manner the fact 
that we are sardines, not human beings. This 
fact they persist in overlooking. Day after day, 
hour after hour, they crowd us into these cans 
as if we were New Yorkers in the Subway. We 
are packed in like spineless men and women. 
They tell us ‘there is plenty of room in the 
front of the can,’ but we know from bitter ex- 
perience that there is not. Acan is never sealed 
and sent on its way until every sardine in it is 
crushed; and, furthermore, it is useless to wait 
for the next can, as the next can, we know, will 
be just as outrageously crowded as the one 
before. Once and for all, this must stop. They 
may be able to put over this sort of treatment 





CONFIDENTIAL WARNING 


After the Twilight Sleep, there comes the 
Midnight Wake 

















on men, women, and children, but they must be 
made to understand that with self-respecting 
sardines such treatment doesn’t go.”’ 

Aroaring noise here interrupted the speaker, 
and he turned pale about the gills. It was one 
o’clock. The cannery was resuming. 

“Remember! Don’t stay in a can unless you 
have plenty of fin-room,”’ the Chair-sardine 
admonished them, but in the midst of his warn- 
ing he was rudely seized by a pair of red hands 
and jammed most indecently into the nearest 
tin. 

Sardines or people, it is all the same. Some 
day the people will own the Subway, and about 
the same time, we suspect, the sardines will own 
the cannery. Go to it. 


CONTEMPT OF COURT 


SUPREME COURT JUSTICE (in gymnasium): 
Fix me up in good shape, Donovan, I’ve got to 
address the lawyers’ club this evening. 
INSTRUCTOR (smilingly): Want to practice 
chinning the bar? 


LAGGING BEHIND 
“Aw, ours is a slow town,” declared the 
citizen from Plunkville. ‘‘No chance for us to 
keep up with the march of progress.” 


**Why not?” 
** Ain’t enough bad children in our piffling burg 
to enable us to maintain a juvenile court.” 
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CATCHLINES OF COMMERCE—I 
**Have You a Little Fairy in Your Home?” 
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HOW IT IS DONE 


WILLIS : How is your son doing these days? 
GILLIS: Fine! He goes over to Swampburg 
two evenings a week and pulls out one hundred 
and fifty dollars for teaching the new dances. 
Then, of course, he gets his one dollar and 
sixty-five cents every day from the Street 
Cleaning Department. 








VERY BACKWARD 


“Spring is awfully late. The leaves 
haven't even started to come out yet!"’ 

















UNCLE TOM’S CABIN 
As Rewritten for Sensitive Southern Audiences 


The avalanche of protests against the production in 
Atlanta by a stock company of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” to- 
day resulted in radical changes in the play, and in a 
change of name. —Atlanta wire. 


To attempt a revision of the whole acting play 
of Uncle Tom would be to undertake too lengthy 
a task. Beside, it would be quite unnecessary. 
A sample of setting and dialogue will serve to 
show the head of any stock company how and 
in what spirit the revision should be made, when 
the play is to be given south of Mason and 
Dixon’s Line. As that sample, let us revise a 
little scene between Uncle Tom and Simon 
Legree. It is guaranteed not to offend the most 
sensitive Southern audience. 


SCENE.— Guest room of the big house on Simon 
Legree’s plantation. Time: Evening. Room is luxuri- 
ously furnished with easy chairs, couches, divans, etc. 
Windows at back let in the soft 
night breezes and the notes of a 
nightingale. Lighted lamp on cen- 
ter-table, at which sits Uncle Tom in 
dinner-jacket reading in book of 
hymns. Enter Simon Legree. He 
pauses in the door-way and regards 
Uncle Tom with an expression of 
great benevolence. 

SIMON: What, Tom, my 
boy! Still up? 

TOM: Yes, Massa Legree. 

SIMON: You mustn’t overtax your strength, 
my poor fellow. You have had a hard day in 
the cotton field, and it’s almost nine o’clock. 

TOM: I ain’ tired, Massa Legree. I was jus’ 
* a-sittin’ here pickin’ out my evenin’ hymn. Yo’ 
ain’ got no objections, has you Massa Legree? 

SIMON: Objections? No, indeed, Tom. In 
fact, I’ve been thinking of getting you a phono- 
graph— something that you could take out into 
the cotton field, and that would sing hymns to 
you while you worked. But, speaking of beds, 
Tom, how is this bed of yours? Till you came, 
this room hadn’t been used since the Governor 
of Mississippi paid a visit to me. Is the bed 
comfortable? 

TOM: Oh, yes, Massa. 

SIMON: Pillows all right? 

TOM: God bless yo’, Massa; yes. 

SIMON: Mattress ride easy? 

TOM: Glory, yes, Massa Legree; jes’ like a 
chariot of the Lord. (Enter a pair of June bugs 
which buzz abominably about the lighted lamp.) 

SIMON: Ugh! Get out, you pests! There! 
I knew there was something else you needed 
here, Tom. You need some mosquito netting 
around your bed, my boy. I'll have it put up to- 
morrow. Or to-night, if you think you’ll sleep 
more comfortably. To-mor- 
row willdo? Oh, very well. 
Now, my boy, off with that 
dinner rig and into your silk 





I'll tuck you in and put out 
the light. (Uncle Tom drops 
his head on the table and 
starts sobbing.) What, Tom! 
Crying? What ails you, poor 
fellow? Aren’t you happy 
here? 








pajams. Hurry to bed, and - 








TOM: Oh, yes, Massa Legree. I’se very 
happy. Yo’s so kind to old Uncle Tom that he 
can’t find words for to thank you. Dere’s only 
one thing —just one — Massa Legree, I wishes I 
could get you to do. It ain’ much, but, oh, 
Massa Legree, if I could only —— 


SIMON: Name it, Tom, name it. What is it? ~ 


(Playfully patting his head.) A pianola or an 
automobile? Say the word, Tom, and —— 
TOM: No, Massa Legree. No, it ain’ either 
of them. It’s—oh, Massa Legree, I—— 
SIMON: Go on, Tom; out with it, old fellow. 
TOM: Well, it’s jus’ this, Massa Legree. I 
want you to sit here evenin’s an’ sing hymns 
with me, jus’ like lil Miss Eva used to do. 
(Simon Legree wipes away tears. Shivery 
music.) 
SIMON: Do you mean it, Tom, my boy? 
TOM: Mean it, Massa Legree? I mean it 
with my whole soul. 
SIMON: I haven’t much of a voice, Tom. 
TOM: That don’t make no difference, Massa 
Legree. De good folks in heaven ain’ askin’ 
what kind of a voice you has. Will you do it, 
Massa Legree? 


























































































































A SUBURBAN RUSE 


“‘How do you persuade your cook to stay in the country?” 
“Oh, every spring we import some sod from old Ireland.” 








SIMON: Yes, Tom, my boy. There’s my 
hand on it. (Tom grasps his hend and kisses it.) 

TOM: Ard—and shall we begin to-night? 
Now? Massa Legree? 

SIMON: Yes, Tom, if you like. You pick out 
some good hymns in the book here, and I’ll go 
down and fetch two bottles of grape juice and 
some sandwiches. (Exit Simon Legree.) 

TOM: Praiser Lord! Praiser Lord! (Curtan 
down thirty seconds.) 


TABLEAU 


Curtain rises again, showing Uncle Tom and Simon 
Legree in center of spot-light circle, singing, “Every 
Day ’Il be Sunday, By and By.” 


(Use All Exits) 








THE USES OF KULTUR 


PROFESSOR RAUSMITTEM: 
PROFESSOR LEBERWURST : 
PROFESSOR RAUSMITTEM: 
PROFESSOR LEBERWURST  : 


So the Kaiser has decorated you? What for? 
One of our Zeppelins san& an English dreadnaught. 
But what did you have to do with it? 


It was one of my books that the Zeppelin dropped on it. 
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CHRISTENING, 
SUNDAY 
STYLE 


“What do you want to 
call this hunk of excess 
baggage, Bo?” 
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' A WEDDING A LA SUNDAY 
Miata ERAT THE MINISTER: What miserable mutt giveth 
err he sage this skirt to be married to this gink? 

THE BRIDE’S FATHER: I’m the guy. 
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AT THE KEYBOARD 
IN THE TEMPERAMENTAL CHOIR LOFT CHURCH ORGANIST: If the pastor can go if 


SOPRANO, ALTO, AND BASS (as fenor sings a solo): Cut it out (crash), you pinheaded peanut whistle! for gymnastics, I guess I can. 
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—ON A DIGNIFIED BILLY SUNDAY BASIS ? 
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SHOWING ’EM TO A SEAT ee 
USHER: Slide, you ice carts! Slide! 
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TAKING UP THE 
COLLECTION 


“Come across with the iron 
men, you low-lived tightwad.”” 
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AT A (BILLY) SUNDA Y-SCHOOL THE CHURCH FAIR SUPPER 
THE SUPERINTENDENT : All of you little flivvers that want to VOLUNTEER WAITRESS: What's yours, you poor 
swat Satan, stand on one leg. simp? Turkey or hog meat? 
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Any Cottage Shown Above 





The Joy of Creating Your Own Cottage \\ i], 
Vacation days are coming! Let's fill them with the finest of summer pleasures ||\/| | | 
—a cottage on the shore. And best of all, let’s build our own cottage, fashion 
it with our own hands. A week will do it—complete it—a Sovereign Readi-Cut 
Summer Cottage. It’s the very best of fun; the work is easy and the cost so small. , \ 


Sovereign Summer Cottages a 


te R ayy be 
Sovereign Readi-Cut Summer Cottages are built on the same system as our famous D OFFONOMY A 
ALADDIN homes. They’re built of the same wonderful material, too—the lumber 
that has made ALADDIN famous over the world. The piace 
sawing, measuring and fitting is all done in our famous mills—by ex- 
perts. Your “‘work’’ is but to put the material in place and drive the 
nails. And how fast it grows under your hands! You alone can equal 
the work of three carpenters—and without any previous experience. 
We'll guarantee this statement. And you will have the strongest, 
sturdiest and tightest cottage on the shore—and the handsomest. 


Sovereign Cottages from $100 Up— Complete 
Put one year’s rental into a Sovereign Cottage and it’s yours for all the summers 
that follow. Send for the big catalog today and see for yourself how cheaply you can 
own your own summer cottage. You receive it at the station complete. All lumber is 

















Oy TRADE MARK ne shipped cut to fit, together with all doors, windows, glass, shingles, hardware, locks, 
ih a nails, paint and trim—everything. No delay waiting for materials— 
Pesos ,Cut Along Dotted Line and you'll save one-third at least. Hunters’ Lodges, $100; four-room 
® CATALOG COUPON * cottages with porch, $198; seven-room cottages with 36x8 ft. porch, 
i [_] Summer Cottages [] Dwellings $443. Whatever price, size or design you want, you'll find in the 
ee i splendid Sovereign line of cottages. Shall we send you catalog at once? 


| ton... sue. | Norta AMERICAN CoNSTRUCTION Co. 


Pleasures 
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| : For Less Than $500 


: * * « * 
Nerd; The Economy and Satisfaction of Building an ALADDIN Home 
a\) ian Oe i The fame of ALADDIN Readi-Cut Houses has spread to every hamlet in this broad country. The word ALAD- 
| | y DIN has come to mean Quality Homes, Economy Homes—and Happy Homes. Wherever you live, some neighbor 
J is now living happily in his ALADDIN. Let us direct you tohim. Talk with him. Ask him how he enjoyed the 
I , } winter in his ALADDIN—the below zero weather that tests the warmth of construction. Ask him about ALADDIN 


Golden Rule Service. Ask him about ALADDIN moncy 
the experiment class. You are safe in your dealings 
¥ with ALADDIN as you are with your own bank. 


\ ' HA 1} oa 
bi ies : The Famous ALADDIN 


) Of HONOHY AND SMTA j ve, Dollar-a-Knot Guarantee 


The ALADDIN Dollar-a-Knot Guarantee is a clear 
expression and a concrete example of our confidence in our 
lumber. It is your protection, over our signature, of 
Highest Quality. ALADDIN prices speak for themselves 
—and never fail to astonish home builders. ALADDIN 
customers save as high as $1000 on their homes. The 
great catalog—the original Readi-Cut catalog—will interest 
and please you. It is sent free for the asking. 


What You Get 


ALADDIN Houses Are Complete. You get mate- 
rial absolutely guaranteed to be sufficient for the 
completion of your house, as follows: sills, cut to fit; 
joists, cut to fit; studding, cut to fit; building paper, 
subfloor, cut to fit; rafters, cut to fit; knotless outside 
finish, knotless flooring, cut to fit; lath and plaster or 
plaster board, knotless inside finish, knotless doors, 
knotless casings, knotless baseboard, windows, sash, 
glass, nails of all sizes, locks, hinges, tin flashing, 
paints, oils, varnishes, stains, putty and shellac, with 
complete drawings, illustrations and instructions for 
erection— Zhe Complete House. The big ALADDIN 
Catalog No. 1280 tells all the interesting facts. 


Home Builders B 1281 ALADDIN AVENUE 


to the Nation Y CITY, MICH. 


saving prices. ‘Lhese tests lift ALADDIN out of 
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THE DANGEROUS AGE 


“Kitty was twenty-one —an age that has apparently 
taken the place once held by seventeen in the affections 
of romantic authors.”—From a book review. 








We picked them once at seventeen, 

But now they’re ripe at twenty-one; 
The novel heroines, I mean, 

Those dearest things beneath the sun. 
At seventeen, their girlhood done, — “oh ; LAL Serr PeRar & 

Their old rag dollies cast away, 3 = 4 > ein ie EFF y/ 
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They took their “ places in the sun,” == Me POLIO NE 8 ae ry) y 
As heroines for Bertha Clay. * Ws NA Se & KZ 6h de fai 
= 4? pt | al 4 Dy Sid Samy SAN 
Those were the days “‘ The Duchess’’ put = 3 LF tn Na Ay yl ny m 
Across her ox-eyed heiress band ; ‘ Ay sgh /))\0. i Hite") f ii, wh "4 MN car 9 
And “‘Trilby,”’ with her naked foot, = SY | ey Gs iy /// /} y Ii iE \ Wee 
Competed with the “Hidden Hand.” — QR pak SE Ti fl A if A” 4 
We loved each fluffy fictior queen, = SY: LA 4) Hf | mie Ht H Li Ne 
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But now they’re ripe at twenty-one. 
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And why this change? Are readers slow 

In falling for the squab or wren — kal) Gf 

Of Fiction Row? Not so; oh, no! : ; ig SN SOW)! /// \(Pcr U4; Na 
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But woman’s rights have come since then. —; Yte SS, | og. ae ‘ Gi, 
Our heroine must have a bean = SS v7 -_ ee a 

That's crowned with college laurels bright, * at 
Can she have such at seventeen? 


And echo answers us: ‘‘ Not quite.”” 





Some curves she can’t acquire at sight 
The present princess has to tote; 
The ballot now is woman's right, 
She must be old enough to vote! 
She must be wise enough to glean 
Some highballs and avoid a bun; * 
She can’t do this at seventeen, 
So authors say she’s twenty-one. 


* See * The Danger Mark,” by KR. W. Chambers 
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Verses by C. L, EDSON Decorations by RODNEY THOMSON 








Youth stood before Age, and did 
not bow his head; for he was 
Modern Youth. Still, he regarded 
Age not unkindly. He liked the 
old fellow. Besides, he was seek- 
ing a favor. 

“Tell me, Father-in-Law,” he 
said, ‘“‘how long did it take you to 
fight it out?”’ 

Age studied the ash at the tip of his cigar. 
He was not Crabbed Age, by any manner of 
means; and just then, in the depths of a big 
chair before his library fire, he looked very 
comfortable. 

“‘Eh? Fight it out?’’ he repeated, doubtfully. 


Youth nodded. ‘‘Sure! Bound to be a fight. 
Law, ain’t it, man’s master in his own house? 
And, if he’s master, he’s entitled to what’s 
coming to him? But will he get it without fight- 
ing? No, sir!” 

*“Why, I thought you and Jennie were get- 
ting on famously,’’ Age suggested mildly. 

‘“‘Weare—mostly. Only——”’ Youth hesitated; 
**____only you and Mother- 
in-Law do the smoothest ——— 
trotting I’ve ever seen in 
double harness. I dope it 
that’s because you’ve 
fought it out to a finish, and 
asserted your rights.” 

“Er —er—rights? The 
term’s a bit vague. Rights 
to what, may I ask?” 

Youth’s hands clenched; 
he frowned a bit darkly. 
‘To space — space for my 
own things—space in my 
own house.”’ 


Age took the cigar from 
his mouth; he gazed at 
Youth sympathetically. ‘‘I 
know, I know!” he said. 
**I’ve been there.” | 

**And you’ve won what 
you want!”’ 

Age’s gaze shifted to a 
point a little above Youth’s 
head. ‘‘Oh, I get along 
I manage.” 





Youth bent toward him. 
“Listen! I'll tell you how 
we began, Jennie and I 
equal partners in every- 
thing. There were two 
closets in our room, just 
alike. Each took one.” 

** Precisely.” 

**I stowed my clothes in 
mine; Jennie took hers. In 
a month I found my hang- 
ers shoved over to one 
end. Jennie was running 
an overflow exhibit of skirts 
at the other end. I let that 
pass. Didn’t want to do the 





dog-in-the-manger act. In 
another month there wasn’t 
a rag of mine left in that 
closet !’’ 

Age blew out a great vol- 
ume of smoke — contem- 
plative smoke. From its cover he spoke to wait- 
ing youth. “Attic, maybe?” 

Youth gave a start of surprise. ‘‘Then Jen- 
nie told you?” 

“No; she didn’t,” said Age, simply. 


A moment Youth paused. ‘‘The drawers in 
the dresser came next,’ he said, at last. “‘I’d 
Started in with three. I shrank to two; then to 





HIS PLACE IN THE HOME 





*“*And what did Jennie say when 
you told her that ?”’ 

Youth rubbed his chin. ‘She? 
She didn’t say anything. She 
laughed.” 

*““Oh!” breathed Age. 

**Come, now, Father-in-Law!”’ 
cried Youth impetuously. ‘I’m 








one. ThenI found myself moved to a spare 
bureau in the bathroom—began with all of it. 
I’ve got sort of an equity in one drawer left—in 
most of one that is.”’ 

“‘U-m-m!”’ Age was non-committal. 


Youth brightened briefly. ‘‘And I’ve an 
annex, as you might say, for dress-shirts in the 
guest-room. _ Still * his gloom returned, 
‘* ____still, that’s the record as of two days ago, 
you understand. And—and the annex seemed 
to be contracting then. So I’ve made my 
stand. I’ve put my foot down. I’ve served 
notice. I won’t be crowded out of my own 
house. I want to have a place where I can put 


THE FAUN IN THE FOREST 


things—-golf sticks, a sweater, overshoes, my 
raincoat, all sorts of things—where I can put 
*em, and where I can find ’em again. And I 
want it ali to myself. That’s my ultimatum!” 


“*To be sure, to be sure,’’ Age agreed with 
his curious mildness. 

**I told Jennie I’d do as you’d done.” 

Age betrayed symptoms of new interest. 
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making the high sign. As man to 
man, give me the helping hand! You fought 
the fight and won. You’ve got a place some- 
where you can call your own. Tell me about 
it! Tell me how you got it!”’ 


For a space Age peered hard at Youth. Then 
he stood up. 

**It’s true,” he said. I fought and I—I’ve got 
a place I call my own. I'll show you.” 

They passed from library to hall. The front 
stairs rose with a right-angled turn. Beneath 
the landing was a door, not three feet high. 
So inconspicuous was the door, that Youth, weil 
as he knew the house, never before had 
noticed it. It was a very smail door, indeed. 

Age dropped to his 
moe knees. He tugged at the 
knob of the little door. 

*“*There’s quite a lot of 
room inside — more than 
you'd think,”’ he explained. 
“Runs back —witha bend 
quite a long way. And 
when you get the combina- 
tion, it’s not so very awk- 
ward squirming in, you 
know. And— er— er—it’s 
all mine, granted to me in 
perpetuity, on surrender of 
all other claims. Great 
comfort—oh, yes! Fine to 

have a nook all to your- 
self. You'll find it so, when 
you get around to your deal 
with Jennie. But confound 
that latch! Darn the way 
it sticks!”’ 

The door was obdurate. 
Age threw his weight into a 
vigorous tug. The door 
opened suddenly; there 
shot forth, as if relieved 
from compression- 





| One lace hat, deeply 
dented. 


One sewing basket. 

One dollar umbrella (on 
retired list). 

One wicker case, con- 
taining thermos bottles. 

One silk parasol. 

One woman’s cape. 

One pink knit woolen 
muffler. 


Age looked over his 
shoulder at Youth. ‘‘It’s 
my own place, of course, 
but I can’t be greedy about 
it,”” he said apologetically. 
“‘Of course, if other people 
want to put in things 
why, you see how it is, 
don’t you?” 

‘II don’t!” Youth tried to speak firmly, 
but the effort was not convincing. 


PHOTO BY 
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Age arose. He laid a comforting hand on 
Youth’s arm. ‘‘Oh, you'll learn—you'll see 
all in good time” quoth he. ‘“‘Some day the 
discovery will burst upon you that the only way 
to live with ’em is to let ’em have what they 
want.”’ 
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Since luncheon, Gertie Golightly, between 
*phone calls, had shampooed her hair, cold- 
creamed her face, manicured her nails, written 
a letter to her mother, who was on the road 
demonstrating hair-wavers in department-stores, 
put a record on her phonograph and stopped it 
in the most lilting part, tried to read, and was 
now restiessly pacing her small room. 


**Gertie Golightly — wanted at the ‘phone!”’ 
called Mrs. Canary from the first floor. 

Gertie flew down the stairs, past Mrs. Crib- 
bage’s open door. 

“That girl is certainly on the go all the time!”’ 
criticized Mrs. Cribbage to Mrs. Binney. ‘‘Did 
you hear the racket that taxicab made last 
night when she came home about twelve o’clock ? 
It woke me up ——”’ 

Miss Golightly was still being discussed when 
she came slowly up the stairs. 

**Come on in,”’ invited Mrs. Cribbage. ‘‘ Was 
that the message you have been expecting all 
day?’’ she inquired, as Gertie entered and 
drooped into the nearest chair. 

**No-o,”’ Gertie admitted. ‘‘False alarm.” 

** Still, it is nice to be young and popular and 
get lots of invitations—even if it hain’t the right 
one,”’ consoled Mrs. Cribbage. 

**I’ve turned down several for this evening,”’ 
confided Gertie, ‘‘ but I’d rather stay home than 
go out with someone who bored me to death! ”’ 

**Gertie Golightly — wanted at the ’phone!” 
again came Mrs. Canary’s familiar call. 

Gertie hurled herself out of the room. 

‘*She’s gone on someone at last!’’ observed 
Mrs. Binney. ‘‘I wonder who it is?” 

“*Probably no one we’ve ever seen,”’ decided 
Mrs. Cribbage. ‘‘Some feller she’s met out 
somewhere, and thought she’d made a hit with, 
and she’s been waiting to have him call her up; 
and so far it looks like he hadn’t.” 


Returning from the ’phone, Miss Golightly 
went directly up to her own room. 

*“*Wrong one again!’’ chuckled Mrs. Crib- 
bage. ‘If he’d been the right one, she’d 
stopped in to tell, all smiles.” 

Later, at the dinner table, Gertie Golightly 
was unresponsive to even Dave Hemisphere’s 
usual pleasantries. Once when the telephone 
rang, Gertie jumped up saying: ‘‘I’m sure it’s 
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GERTIE GOLIGHTLY—WANTED AT THE ’PHONE ! | 


Written and Illustrated (from Clay Models) by HELENA SMITH-DAYTON 





for me!’’ Butit wasn’t. The message was for 
Mrs. Ketcham, the attractive widow. Gertie 
avoided the knowing glance that she felt Mrs. 
Binney and Mrs. Cribbage sent in her direction. 

During the salad course, however, Gertie was 
**wanted at the ’phone.’”’ When she returned 
to her place, she threw a malicious little smile at 
her two confidantes as she informed them that 
she was going to the theatre, after all. 


As the boarders filed out of the dining-room, 
Mrs. Canary made her inevitable wistful plea: 
“‘Won’t you all come into the parlor and sit 
awhile?’’ Tonight Mrs. Binney and Mrs. Crib- 
bage did not make the usual thin excuses, but, 
exchanging a glance, walked into the ‘‘front 
room” and took positions at the bay window. 

“*I think it’s real pleasant to sit here and look 
out,” beamed the flattered landlady. 

A few moments later, a taxi stopped in front 
of the house and the occupants of the window 
chairs leaned forward, nudging each other as a 
short, stout man alighted. The bell rang. Ger- 
tie rushed down the stairs before Agnes had an 
opportunity to answer the door, whirled out, 
entered the taxi and was away. 


Just as Mrs. Cribbage and Mrs. Binney were 
paving the way to desert their hostess, Mrs. 
Canary was called to the basement. 

“‘Huh!”’ sniffed Mrs. Cribbage to Mrs. Bin- 
ney, ‘“‘it was only that real-estate man. She 
don’t care a rap about him!” 

“‘There’s the ’phone ringing!’ exclaimed 
Mrs. Binney. ‘‘As Mrs. Canary is downstairs 
we better answer it!” 

“You do the talking,’’ said Mrs. Cribbage, 
**you can hear better than I can.” 

“Hello!”’ began Mrs. Binney. ‘Yes, this is 
Mrs. Canary’s . . . Miss Gertie Golightly? . 
Why, she left just a short time ago for the 
theatre. Any message?...Yes...No... 
All right ...1I didn’t quite get the name... 
What? . . . Oh, would you mind spelling it? .. . 
Tupperton?... All right! ... Yes, I'll tell her. 
Good-bye.”” 

**What’d he say?’’ demanded Mrs. Cribbage 
at Mrs. Binney’s elbow, as she hung up the 
receiver. 
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**Why, he said,”’ 
began Mrs. Binney, 
**that he tried to 
get her several 
times this afternoon 
and every time the 
line was busy. He 
has to leave town 
tonight at 12:30 
and was sorry not 
to see her again. 
He doesn’t know 
when he will be in 
town again. Poor 
Gertie, she’ll be ail 
broken up to miss 
him!” 

“I should say 
so!’’ echoed Mrs. 
Cribbage. ‘I’m as 
sorry as can be for her. You know Gertie is 
an awfully good-hearted girl. Why, the last 
time I had a bad spell, she just couldn’t do 
enough for me!” 

“*I wonder,” mused Mrs. Binney, “‘if it 
wouldn’t be a kindness to write a note about it 
and put it in her room. She might not want us 
to see how cut up she’ll be to have missed see- 
ing him.” 

**Now maybe you’re right!’ chimed in Mrs. 
Cribbage. ‘‘Girls are sensitive sometimes.”’ 





Having decided that a note was indeed the 
tactful procedure Mrs. Binney, assisted by Mrs. 
Cribbage’s suggestions, penned a document 
that was designed to bring cheer to the broken 
heart of Miss Gertie Golightly. The missive 
was placed in a conspicuous position in that 
young woman’s fussed-up little room on the top 
floor. 

When Gertie entered she pounced upon the 
carefully worded lines and read them over sev- 
eral times. Then she crumpled right up on her 
bed and cried and cried and cried. But, in the 
midst of her tears, she sat up suddenly and her 
expression changed from woe to anger. 


**I suppose!’’ she exclaimed bitterly, ‘‘ that 
those two old cats downstairs were just tickled 
to death that I got stung! Darn boarding- 
houses! Darntelephones! Darn men!” 





, 





“It’s nice to be young and popular and get lots of invitations ”’ 
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Nothing new in 
all this talk about 


A 


Synthesis a fusion of the 
of the Seven Arts. It 
Arts has been tried 


for centuries. 
Richard Wagner’s attempt just 
grazed success, though the 
aesthetic principle at the base 
of his theory is eminently un- 
sound. Pictures, sculpture, tone, 
acting, poetry, and the rest are 
to be found in the Wagnerian 
music-drama; but the very titles 
are significant—a hybrid art is 
there. In Wagner music is the 
master. His poetry, his drama, 
are not so important, though his 
scenic sense is unfailing. Every 
one of his works delights the eye; truly moving-pictures. Not many 
years ago Sadikichi Hartmann, the Japanese poet from Hamburg, made 
a bold attempt in this direction, adding to other ingredients of the sensuous 
stew, perfume. The affair came off at Carnegie Hall, and we were wafted 
on the wings of song and smell to Japan—only I detected the familiar odor 
of old shoes and the scent of armpits—of the latter Walt Whitman has 
sung triumphant praise. A New York audience is not as pleasant to the 
nostrils as a Japanese crowd. That Mr. Finck has assured us. In the 
“Theatre d’art,”’ Paris, and in the last decade of the last century, experi- 
ments were made with all the arts—except the art of the palate. Recently, 
Madame Mary Hallock, a Philadelphia pianist, has invented a mixture of 
music, lights, and costumes; for instance, in a certain Debussy piece, the 
stage assumes a deep violet hue, which glides into a light purple. The 
Turkish March of Mozart is depicted in deep ‘‘reds, yellows, and greens.”’ 
Philip Hale, the Boston music-critic, has written learnedly on the relation 
of tones and colors, and that astonishing poet, Arthur Rimbaud, in his 
**Alchimie du Verbe,” tells us: ‘‘I believe in all the enchantments. I in- 
vented the color of the vowels: A, black; E, white; I, red; O, blue; U, 
green.”” This scheme he set forth in his famous sonnet: ‘‘ Voyelles,”’ 
which was as a mystification to set by the ears those credulous ones who 
fell into the trap. Many did. Rene de Ghil invented an entirely new 
system of prosody, which no one understood; least of all, the poet. I 
wrote a story, ‘“‘The Piper of Dreams” (in ‘“‘ Melomaniacs’”’), to prove 
that music and the violet rays combined might prove deadly in the hands 
of an anarch composer like Illowski—or Richard Strauss. And now New 
York has enjoyed its first ‘‘Light Symphony,” by Alexander Scriabine, a 
few weeks ago. It was played by the Russian Symphony Orchestra under 
the suave conductorship of Modeste Altschuler (who is so Jacobean), while 
his brother Jacob (who is so modest) sat at the keyboard and pressed down 
the keys that regulated the various tintings on a screen; a wholly super- 
fluous proceeding, as the colors did not mollify the truculence of the score; 
indeed, were quite meaningless, though not optically unpleasant. I ad- 
mired this Russian, Scriabine, ever since I heard Josef Hofman play a piano 
of his etude in D sharp minor. Chopinesque, very, but a decided person- 
ality was also shown in it. I’ve heard few of his larger orchestral works. 
Nevertheless, I did not find ‘‘ Prometheus”’ as difficult of comprehension as 
either Schoenberg or Ornstein. Judged purely on the scheme set by its 
composer, I confess I enjoyed its chaotic beauties and passionate twaddle, 
and, singular to relate, the music was best when it recalled Wagner and 
Chopin (a piano part occasionally sounded bilious premonitions of Chopin). 
But, for such a mighty theme as ‘‘ Prometheus, the Light-Bringer’”’ (a pre- 
historic Ben Franklin without his electrified kite), the leading motives of 
this new music were often undersized. The dissociation of conventional 
keys was rigorously practised, and at times we were in the profoundest 
gulfs of cacophany. But the scoring evoked many novel effects; princi- 
pally, Berlioz and vodka. I still think Scriabine a remarkable composer, 
if not much addicted to the languishing Lydian mode. But his Light Sym- 
phony proved to be only a partial solution of the problem. 


A quarter of a century ago I visited the 


The Real Thing 
“Theatre d’art,”’ in Paris; that is, my astral soul 


did, for in those times I was a conformed theosophist. The day had been 
a stupid one in Gotham, and I hadn’t enough temperament to light a cig- 
arette, so I simply pressed the nombril button, took my Rig-Veda—a sacred 
buggy—projected my astral being, and sailed through space to the French 
Capital, there to enjoy a bath in the new art, or synthesis of the arts, 





























eating included. As it was a 
first performance, even the 
police were deprived of their 
press-tickets, and the deepest 
mystery was maintained by the 
experimenters. I found the 
theatre, soon after my arrival, 
plunged into an orange gloom, 
punctured by tiny balls of violet 
light, which daintily and inter- 
mittently blinked. The dominant 
odor of the atmosphere was 
Cologne - water, with a florid 
counterpoint that recalled bacon 
and eggs, a melange that ap- 
pealed to my nostrils; and, 
though at first it seems hardly 
possible that the two dissimilar 
odors could even be made to 
modulate and merge, yet I had not been indoors ten minutes before the 
subtlety of the duet was apparent. Bacon has a delicious smell, and, like 
a freshly-cut lemon, it causes a premonitory tickling of the palate and 
little rills of hunger in one’s stomach. ‘‘ Aha!’’I cried (astrally, of course), 
“‘this is a concatenation of the senses never dreamed of by Plato when he 
conceived the plan of his Republic.”’ 





The lanquid lisp of those assembled in the theatre drifted H[ysh! 
into little sighs, and then a low, long drawn-out chord in B flat 
minor, scored for octoroons, octupuses, shofars, tympani, and piccolo, 
sounded. Immediately a chorus of male soprani blended with this chord, 
though they sang the common chord of A major. The effect was one of 
vividity (we say “‘avidity,’”’ why can’t we say “‘vividity”’?); it was a disso- 
nance, pianissimo, and it jarred my earsin a way that made their drums warble. 
Then a low burbling sound ascended. ‘‘The bacon frying,” I cried, but I 
was mistaken. It was caused by the hissing of a sheet of carmilion (that 
is carmine and vermilion) smoke which slowly upraised on the stage; as it 
melted away the lights in the auditorium turned green and topaz, and an 
odor of jasmine and stewed tomatoes encircled us. My immediate neigh- 
bors seemed to be swooning; they were nearly prostrate, with their lips 
glued to the rod that ran around the seats. I grasped it, and received a 
most delicious thrill, probably electrical in origin, though it was velvety 
pleasure merely to touch it, and the palms of my hands exquisitely ached. 
**The tactile motive,”’ I said. As I touched the rod I noted a small mouth- 
piece, and thinking I might hear something, I applied my ear; it instantly 
became wet. So evidently it was not the use to which it should be put. 
Again inspecting this mouthpiece, I put my finger to it and cautiously 
raised the moist end to my lips. ‘‘Heavenly!’’ I murmured. What sort of 
an earthly paradise was 1 in? And then losing no time, I placed my astral 
lips to the orifice, and took a long puil. Gorgeous was the result. Gumbo 
soup, as sure as | ever ate it, not your pusillanimous New York variety, 
but the genuine okra soup that one can’t find outside of Louisiana, where 
old negro mammies used to make it to perfection. ‘‘The soup motive,” I 
exclaimed. 


Just as I gurgled the gumbo nocturne down my Qn the Stage 
thirsty throat, a shrill burst of brazen clangor (this is 
not tautological) from the orchestra roused me from my dream, and I 
gazed on the stage. The steam had cleared away, and now showed a 
rocky and wooded scene, the trees sky-blue, the rocks a Nile-green. The 
band was playing something that sounded like a strabismic version of the 
prelude to “‘Tristan.”” But strange odor-harmonies disturbed my enjoy- 


’ ment of the music, for so subtly allied were the senses in this new temple 


of art that a separate smell, taste, touch, vision, or sound jarred the 
ensemble. This uncanny interfusion of the arts took my breath away, 
but, full of gumbo soup as I was—and you have no idea how soup discom- 
modes the astral stomach—I was anchored to my seat, and bravely de- 
termined not to leave till I had some clue to the riddle of the new evangel 
of the seven—or seventeen—arts. The stage remained bare, though the 
rocks, trees, and shrubbery changed their hues about every twenty 
seconds. At last, as a blazing color hit my tired eyeballs, and when the 
odor had shifted to decayed fish, dried grape-fruit, and ‘‘ new-mown hay,” 
I could stand it no longer, and, turning to my neighbor, I tapped him on 
the shoulder, and politely asked: ‘‘ Monsieur, will you please tell me the 
title of this play, piece, drama, morceau, stueck, sonata, odor, picture, 
symphony, cooking-comedy, or whatever they call it?” The young man 
(Continued on page 22) 



























FAMILY AFFAIRS 


“The Colonel’s lady and Mrs. O’Grady 
Are sisters under their skin.””— Kipling. 


By KEBLE HOWARD 












I— The Colonel 


HIS LADY: You'll find your thickest vests, 
dear, at the top of the big trunk. 


THE COLONEL: Thanks, old lady. 


HIS LADY: And the thick pants and socks are 
just underneath. 


THE COLONEL: Right you are. 

HIS LADY: I hope they won’t get lost, but in 
case they do I shall send on a fresh set in about 
six weeks’ time. 


THE COLONEL: That'll be splendid. 


HIS LADY: You'll find a large bottle of your 
tonic in your suit-case. You will take it regu- 
larly, won’t you, dear? Doctor Nisbet seems to 
think it’s done you so much good. 


THE COLONEL: I’ll take every drop of it. 


HIS LADY: That’s a good boy. And don’t 
stay longer than you can help in those wretched 
trenches, if they’re as damp as they say. It’s 
all very well for the younger men, but you know 
you can’t stand damp. 

THE COLONEL: I'll hop out directly I begin 
to sneeze. 

HIS LADY: It’s sure to be bitterly cold in the 
Channel. You won’t stay on deck unless it’s 
absolutely necessary, will you? 

THE COLONEL: Not I! I shall make a bee- 
line for the smoke-room and never leave it. 

HIS LADY: That’s right. All your khaki 
handkerchiefs are carefully marked. Have you 
got one with you? 

THE COLONEL: Here we are—one of the 
swagger silk fellers! 


HIS LADY: That’s good. Is that the taxi? 

THE COLONEL: Not yet. It won’t be here 
for five minutes yet. 

HIS LADY: Write as soon as you can; but, of 
course, I shan’t mind if I don’t hear. 

THE COLONEL: Come, I like that! 

HIS LADY: Well, you know what I mean. I 
shall understand that you were frightfully busy. 

THE COLONEL: Bless you! 

HIS LADY: Is that the taxi? 

THE COLONEL: Not yet. He’s due in three 
minutes. 


HIS LADY: I think I'll say good-bye now, 
darling. I want to be quite myself when I come 
to the front door. 


THE COLONEL: Of course you'll be quite 
yourself! Good-bye, old lady! 

HIS LADY: Good-bye, my darling! God take 
care of you— and— bring you — bring you 

THE COLONEL: Now! You know what you 
promised! Here’s the taxi. 

HIS LADY: Yes, I know —— I’m all right —— 
Don’t worry about me—— You've got a lovely 
morning for your journey, haven’t you? 


II— The Subaltern 
THE SUBALTERN: Awfully decent of you to 


. turn up at the train, old thing! 


HIS PHYLLIS: Catch me missing it! I love 
the bustle of it all! 


THE SUBALTERN: Is that all you came for? 

HIS PHYLLIS: What: else should I come for? 

THE SUBALTERN: I dunno. Thought p’r’aps 
you wanted to have a last squint at me. 

HIS PHYLLIS: You mustn’t be so frightfully 
conceited. 

THE SUBALTERN: Well, didn’t you? 

HIS PHYLLIS: Don’t think I shall tell you. 

THE SUBALTERN: Why not? 


HIS PHYLLIS: Not good for little boys to be 
told too many things. 


THE SUBALTERN: Oh, but hang it! We’ve 
only got about five minutes! You might come 
off your perch for once in a way. 

HIS PHYLLIS: I think I am off it. 


THE SUBALTERN: I don’t. 
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“I say! Do you think I might?” 
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HIS PHYLLIS: Don’t you? You must be 
very dense. 

THE SUBALTERN: That's what you’re nn 
saying. 

HIS PHYLLIS: Well, when a girl gets out of 
her warm couch at seven o’clock in the morning, 
and stands half-an-hour on an icy platform 

THE SUBALTERN: Because she likes the 
bustle of it all. 

HIS PHYLLIS: It doesn’t seem to occur to 
you that this isn’t the only troop-train that’s left 
London since the war began. 

THE SUBALTERN: Is this the only one you’ve 
seen off? 





20 


























































HIS PHYLLIS: No. I saw one off six weeks 
ago. , 
THE SUBALTERN: Oh— 


HIS PHYLLIS: Tom. 


THE SUBALTERN: Your brother? Oh, I 
don’t mind him! 


HIS PHYLLIS: Thanks frightfully! 

THE SUBALTERN: Is that the only one bar 
this? 

HIS PHYLLIS: I think so—— You'd better 
get in. They’re shutting the doors. 


THE SUBALTERN: I say! D’ you think I 
might —I mean to say, would you mind? I’d 
be awfully quick! 


HIS PHYLLIS: I don’t know what you’re talk- 
ing about. Bye-bye. 


THE SUBALTERN: I know it’s rotten bad 
form in public, but, in a way, you know, it’s a 
special occasion, and —— 


HIS PHYLLIS: Be quick, then! (The train 
moves.) 


THE SUBALTERN: I say! 

HIS PHYLLIS: Mind your head! 

THE SUBALTERN: No, but, I say, this is 
awfully important! If I come through this all 
right, will you? You know? 

HIS PHYLLIS: Bless the boy! Will I what? 


THE SUBALTERN: You know —fix things 
up— two-seater! Eh? Will you, old Phil? 


HIS PHYLLIS: (Nods.) 
THE SUBALTERN: Goodegg!! 


Who was that? 


III— Tommy Atkins 


PRIVATE ATKINS: ’Ave another ? 
HIS LIZ: Thenks, I’ve ’ad enough. 
PRIVATE ATKINS: Not fer luck? 
HIS LIZ: Oh, well, then —— 


PRIVATE ATKINS: A small port, miss, and 
mine’s a bitter! ’Ere’s a last kind love, ole gal! 


HIS LIZ: ’Ere’s to yer! Don’t yew go an’ 
ferget that ’elmet as yew promised ter fetch 
*ome fer me! I’m countin’ on that, mind, fer 
over the mantelshelf in the drorin’-room. 


PRIVATE ATKINS: ’Elmet? Love yer, you 
can ’ave as many blinkin’ ’elmets as yer fancies! 
An’ swords! An’ rifles! You leave it ter me! 
I'll ’ave a blinkin’ British Museum be the time 
I’ve done with ’em! 

HIS LIZ: And not too much larkin’ ’round with 
them bloomin’ French gels, yer know! I’ve 
*eard something about them! Mustard ain’t the 
word for gay Paree be all accounts. 

PRIVATE ATKINS: Don’t you worry yerself 
about that. I ain’t one o’ that sort an’ never 
was. 

HIS LIZ: Oh, listen ter Mister Hinnercent! If 
I was ter put a lump o’ fresh butter in yer mouth 
it ’ud freeze —I don’t think! 

(Continued on page 24) 


















AS THE CAR LURCHES 


THE BIG ONE: That’s right! Walk all over me! 


HER FAMILY 


Her mother treats me like a son, 

Her aunt enjoys my style of joking; 
Her father’s thawed and has begun 

To lend me books and borrow smoking. 


Her brother is a friend of mine 

Who’s always glad indeed to meet me ; 
Her toddling sister thinks I’m fine 

And always hasa kiss to greet me. 


The dog’s o’erjoyed whene’er I call 

And makes me romp and will not spare me. 
There’s just one drawback to it all: 

I know the girl herself can’t bear me. 


THE ADVENTURE SERIAL 


(Synopsis of preceding chapters: Hamsworth Stiddles, a retired pirate, dies and leaves 
his nephew, Larribee Stiddies, a map of the Pink Sea on which is indicated the exact spot 
where, forty years before, a treasure chest crammed with diamonds had slipped over 
the rail of the Saturnine Roger and been swallowed by an enormous whale. The whale, 
sighted later, was identified by a triangular scar on its forehead, made by a ships ink-well 
thrown by the pirates’ stenographer. Young Larribee rigs up an adventure ship, and, 
with a gay and intrepid crew of former schoolmates, sets out on the quest. After many 
thrilling battles with man-eating snooters and blood-gargling sea winkuses in adjacent 
waters, and other adventures of one kind or another, and sometimes both, the Merely 
Mary Ann cruises into the Pink Sea. The first whale sighted has a great triangular scar 
on its forehead. It is captured after an exciting chase, chloroformed and split open from 
stem to stern on the deck. There proves to be nothing inside but an old-style mechanical 
piano with most of the keys missing, and a few music rolls. Suddenly the man on watch 
shouts: “They blow!” and the rest of the crew, raising their eyes, encounter a strange 


sight.) 
CHAPTER 654 
The ship was surrounded by whales, each with a triangular scar on its 
forehead. In forty years the swallower of the treasure chest had reared 
an enormous family, each member of which inherited the mark of the ink-well! 
(THE END) 


BROAD EFFECTS 


“That new designer runs mainly to large checks,”’ said the head of the 
woolen mills. ‘‘His effects are rather broad for men’s clothing.” 
“Yes,” assented the junior partner. ‘‘I rather suspect he previously 
worked for a linoleum factory.” 
aa 


“My first prediction is that a moving-picture will be made within three or four years 
for which the entrance money will he five and six dollars a seat. It is easy to predict 
that.” — D. W. Griffith. 

A five-dollar movie seat means a six-dollar speculator, and a six-dollar 
Speculator is the advance agent of an empty house. Ask the gentlemen who 
assassinated the goose that laid the golden theatrical egg. 


In writing to advertisers, please say “I saw it in Gam,” 





A striking comparison between a 
omogeneous country and a hetero- 
geneous group of countries is ob- 
tained by placing over the map of 
ithe United States the map of Europe. 


‘These represent the same area— 


about 3,000,000 square miles—if a 


few of the remote provinces of 
‘Russia are omitted. 


Europe has the advantage in pop- 
ulation, with more than four times as 
|many people as the United States; in 
ithe number of large cities, with two 
‘and a half times as many cities of 
‘over 100,000 population. 


| Yet the United States, a compara- 
tively young country, has outstripped 

urope in the diffusion of civiliza- 
tion, because of its wonderfully 

eater means of communication 
anon all parts of its area. The 
United States not only excels in trans- 
portation facilities, but it has nearly 
three times as many telephones as 





many in relation to population. 


The Agency of a United People 


Europe, or about eleven times as . 


By the completion of the Trans- 
continental Line we now talk from 
one end of this country to the 
other, while in Europe the longest 
conversation is no er than 
from New York to Atlanta, and 
even that depends on the imperfect 
co-operation of unrelated systems. 


Europe, with twenty-five countries 
and many different languages, 
serves as an illuminating contrast to 
the United States, with one language 
and a homogeneous people, despite 
the fact that our population has 
been derived from all parts of the 
world. 


During the last forty years the 
steadily extending lines of the Bell 
System have contributed in no small 
measure to this amalgamating of 
different races. 


The latest achievement—the link- 
ing of coast to coast—has given 
greater force to the national motto, 


“E Pluribus Unum.” 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


| One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 











Municipal Art Gallery 


IRVING PLACE AT SIXTEENTH Street, New York 


Exhibition of Original Illustrations 
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EMBRACING EXAMPLES OF CONTEMPORARY ART FROM LEADING 
ILLUSTRATORS OF AMERICA, FRANCE, ENGLAND AND GERMANY 
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| Special Exhibition 
MODERN ART 
‘ BY e 
American Artists 
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CANDLER Brray.” Yet oven 644. 
Evenings 8.20 Mats, Wed, & Sat. 2.20 


BIGGEST HIT IN 25 YEARS 


COHAN & HARRIS present 
(4y arrangement with Arthur Hopkins) 


THE NEW PLAY «ON TRIAL” 


By E. L. Reizenstein a Seats 8 weeks ahead 


=. COHAN’S Theatre, adie “ 


Eves 8.15 Mats. Wed. & Sat, 2.15 
AND 
se IT PAYS TO S38cx 
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TWIN BEDS 


By Margaret Mayo SELWYN & CO.’S 
and Salisbury Field LAUGH FESTIVAL 





ELTINGE pm St. W. of aan Evs8.15 


Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2.15 
A. H. Woods presents an American play in § Acts 


THe SONG or SONGS 


By Edward Sheldon, Based on the novel 
by Herman Sudermann 


; With John Mason, Thomas A. Wise, Others 
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MAID IN AMERICA 
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JOHN CORT PRESENTS 


(By arrangement with Leiter & Bratton) 
a new three-act drama 


THE NATURAL LAW 





‘eously, then you yearn for a less 











By Charlies Sumner 





| jeers and shouting. After all, life is 
=|| greater than the Seven Arts. 





. Aree 
The Seven Arts 


(Continued from page 19) 


to whom I had appealed looked fearfully about him—I had foolishly forgotten that 
I was invisible to him in my astral shape—then clutched at his windpipe, beat his 
silly skull, and screamed aloud: “‘Mon Dieu! still another kind of aural pleasure,”’ 





and was carried out in a superbly vertiginous fit. Fright had made him mad. The | 


spectators were too absorbed, or drugged, to pay attention to the incident. Followed 
a slow, putrid silence. 


The Odor Realizing the folly of addressing humans in my astral garb, I 
S h sat down in my corner and again watched the stage. Still no trace 
ymphony of actors. The scenery had faded into a dullish dun hue, while the 


orchestra played a Bach fugue for oboe, lamp-post (transposed to E flat and two 
policemen) accordions in F and stopped strumpets. Suddenly the lights went out, 
and we were plunged into a blackness that actually pinched the sight, so drear, 
void, and dead was it. A smell of garlic made us cough, and by a sweep of some 
current we were saturated with the odors of white violets, the lights were tuned 
in three keys: yellow of eggs, marron glace, and orchids, and the soup supply 
shifted to whisky sours. ‘‘ How delicate these contrasts! ’’ hiccoughed my neighbor, 


J Huneker in New cosmoro 
ames MLUNCK er oe ritten intions 
studies of New York 
as it strikes the artist 
and critic. 

“His place in the 
front rank of cosmo. 
politan criticism wil] 
ye strengthened by 
this noteworthy 
book "' — Philadel phig 
Public Ledger. — 

‘**A man who knows 
his subject thoroughly 
and who writes frank. 
ly and unconvention- 
ally.’"—Zhe Outlook, 
Circular sent on request. $150 net. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 








597 Fifth Avenue, New Vork 








and I astrally acquiesced. Then, at last, the stage became peopled by one person, | 


a very tall old man with three eyes, high heels, and a deep voice. Brandishing 
aloft his whiskers, he curiously muttered: ‘‘ And hast thou slain the Jabberwock? 
Come to my arms my beamish boy.” “Alice in Wonderland,” was the mystery 
play, and I had arrived too late to witness the slaying of the monster in its many- 
buttoned waistcoat. How gallantly the ‘“‘beamish boy’ must have dealt the death 
stroke to the queer brute as the orchestra sounded the Siegfried and the Dragon 
motives, and the air all the while redolent with heliotrope. I couldn’t help wondering 
what the particular potage was at that crucial moment. My cogitation was inter- 
rupted by the appearance of a gallant-appearing young knight in luminous armor, 
who dragged after him a huge carcass, half dragon and two-thirds pig (the other 


- three-thirds must have been suffering from stage-fright). The orchestra proclaimed 


the Abattoir motive, and instantly rose-odors penetrated the air, the electric shocks 
ceased, and subtle little kicks were administered to the audience, which, by this 
time, was well-nigh swooning with these composite pleasures. The scenery had 
begun to dance gravely to an odd Russian rhythm, and the young hero monoton- 
ously intoned a verse, making the vowel sounds sizzle with his teeth, and almost 
swallowing the consonants: ‘‘And as in uffish thought he stood, the Jabberwock, 
with eyes of flame, came whiffling through the tulgy wood, and burbled as it came.” 
“That beats Gertrude Stein,” I thought, as the orchestra played the Galumphing 
motive from The Ride of the Valkyrs, and the lights were transposed toa shivering 
purple. Then lilac steam ascended, the orchestra gasped in C-D flat major (for 
corno di basetto and three yelping 
poodies), a smell of cigarettes and 
coffee permeated the atmosphere, and 
I knew that this magical banquet of the 
senses was concluded. I was not sorry, 
as every nerve was sore from the strain 
imposed. Talk about faculty of atten- 
tion! When you are forced to taste, 
see, hear, touch, and smell simultan- 





See 


alembicated art. Synthesis of the arts! 
Synthesis of rubbish! One at a time, 
and not too much time at that. I 
pressed my astral button, and flew 
homeward, wearily, slowly; I was full 
of soup and tone, and my ears and 
nostrils quivered from exhaustion. 
When I landed at the Battery it was 
exactly five o’clock. It had stopped 
snowing, and an angry sun was pre- 
paring to bathe for the night in the wet 
of the western sky. New Jersey was 
etched against a cold hard background, 
and as an old hand-organ struck up 
“It’s a Long, Long Way to Petro- 
grad,” I threw my cap in the air and 
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HOTELS and RESTAURANTS 


Hotel Brevoort 


Fifth Avenue and 8th Street 


Cafe Lafayette 


University Place and 9th Street 





French cuisine of 
universal reputation 


ME 


COAT CUT 
UNION SUIT 








joined in (astrally, but joyfully) the 
group of ragged children who danced 
around the venerable organist with 


of material anywhere. 
AN EASY ONE 


“Here’s a story of aFrench reservist 
who was sent from the firing line to the 
commissary for provisions and never 
returned.” 

*“*That’s easily explained. He was 
probably a restaurant waiter in America 
before the war.” 


coat-cut union suit. 


Sometimes a liar tells the truth and 
then marvels at his creative power. 








346 BROADWAY, Dept. 8 


q OLUS is coat-cut, opens all the way down the leg. 
@ Coat-cut means easy to put on and take off. 
q OLUS is the simplest union suit—but one thickness 


@ You wear a coat-cut shirt. Try the OLUS 


q OLUS coat-cut construction is patented. If 
it isn’t coat-cut it isn’t OLUS, but a substitute. 
$1, $1.50, $2, $2.50, $3 


OLUS one-piece pajama, delightful for sleeping or lounging. 
No strings to tighten or come loose. 


rs GIRARD COMPANY 


$1.50 and up. 
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MOTIVES 


MADGE: So you feel better since you gave up dancing and devoted 
yourself to Red Cross work? 


MARJORIE: Indeed I do, dear. I’ve had my name in the papers nine times. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample of bit- 
ters by mail, 25c. in stamps. 

U,. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 


On the Other Hand— 


(Continued from page 8) 


ascendency of Woodrow Wilson has prevented the farmer from reaping the full and 
just profits of his labor. There is no reason why wheat, under a really efficient 
administration, should not have gone up to two dollars a bushel (Borah and Johnson). 
At the same time the workers of the great industrial centres of the East have been 
compelled to face the prospect of a six-cent loaf (Perkins and Barnes). 


THE TARIFF 

He has foisted upon the country an iniquitous tariff law which (1) has brought the 
country to the verge of bankruptcy through the disappearance of our flourishing im- 
Port trade and consequently of customs dues (Roosevelt, Johnson, and Joe Cannon), 
and (2) the crippling of our industries through the inrush of foreign manufactures 
(Penrose, Borah, and others). If it be argued that there has been no such influx of 
foreign goods because European pauper labor is now engaged in the exclusive manu- 
facture of widows and orphans for home consumption, we retort that upon Woodrow 
Wilson rests the heavy responsibility of explaining what is the matter with the tariff. 
That there is trouble somewhere is an 
axiom to which we all subscribe. 

Signed: 7. Roosevelt; B. Penrose; J. 
Cannon; G. Pinchot ; E. Root; G. Perkins; | 
W. Barnes ; H. Johnson. 

Addendum: I have read the foregoing | 
Statement and have found in it unquali- 
fled enjoyment from beginning to end.- 

W. H. Taft. 


When the “boys” spy the trim, dainty 
figure of alluring little Miss 


SEPTEMBER MORN 


so handsomely embossed on these Watch 
Fols, thcy goto them like hungry wolves. 
ROBE GOLD FINISH; twice the size 
shown here; genuine Leather strap. 4 
smashing big hit /—get this classy fob 
and BIG MONEY agent's offer to-day, 


25e. postpaid, 
BUFFALO EMBLEM JEWELRY CO. 
421 Morgan Bidg., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. Nile ht tte ee ee 
“Its Purity Has Made It F 7 | 
50e. the case ofuix glass ateppered bottles. | Best grade cedar .« Uale) for*20 
Detroit canoes can’t sink 
All canoes cedar and cop fastened. We 
make all sizes and styles, also power canoes. 
“Write for free catal a7 -y— with retail- 


er’s profit cut out. We are largest manufac- 
turers of canoes in world. (152) 


Detroit Boat Co., 167Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
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July 27, 1820 


My mare cast a 
shoe on the way from 
town so I stopped ata 
smithy to have it set. 


I found a small Inn 
nearby and some excellent 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 


It’s record has been above 
reproach for overacentury. A 
pure, enticing beverage, always 
uniform in quality. It’s good- 
ness is attested by its nation- 
wide popularity. Aged in 
charred oak barrels, bottled in 
bond. 

A. Overholt & Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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the most delectable ofall Milo 
cigarettes may now be had 


LATIN IND 
Inthe convenient FLAT BOX 
with the PROTECTIVE INNER 
FOIL and OUTER LINEN 
WRAPPER. I5¢ 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and F gyptuan (iparetics ui the World 
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Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 
Should Own 
this complete Informative book 


“The Science of a 
New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


Endorsed and recommended by fore 


most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. 8. Unfolds the 
secre.s of married happiness, so 
often revealed too late! No book 





like it to be had at the price, We can 
only give afew of the chapter sub 








jects here as this book is not meant 

Special Offer for children. (Agents wanted.) 

The regular price is Marriage and Its Advantages. Age 
82.00, Ivy order to at Which to Marry. Law oi Choice 
intreduce this work Love Analysed. Qualities One Should 
into as many neigh Avoid in Choosing Anatomy of 
borhoods as possible Reproduction Amativeness Con 
we will, for a limited tinence. Children. Gentus 
time, send one copy veg ory Pregnancy. Confine 
only to any reader of ment. TWILIGHT SLEEP. Nursing 
this Magazine post. liow a Happy Married Life is Secured 
paid, upon re. Descriptive Circular giving full and 
ceipt of 82.00. complete table of contents matied 
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Grow 


HAND-TOOLED 


“Don’t you think the new cook makes 
nice buckwheat cakes?” ° 
**Yes, indeed,” assented the literary 
bride. 


** What lovely deckle edges! ’’ 


Porto-PANAMA Ha 
COOL As A DROP oF DEW 
Hand-woven, soft, durable, comfortable. Good as the 
South American Panama but cooler, lighter, more dressy. 
Direct from maker to \ou, $1.50 postpaid. State size and 
send money-order, Money refunded if you are not per- 
fectly satished. Very stylish for Ladies this year. 
MARTIN LOPEZ 4& CO. 


P. O. Box 148, E. 28, San German, Porto Rico. 
Reference: Bank de Economias, San German. * 

























—AN IDEA! 
wie can think of *ome simple thing to patent? 
rotect your ideas, they may bring you weal: h 
Write for Needed Inventions.” and ~ How to Ger 
Your Patent and Your Money.” RANDOLPH & (\,, 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 165, Washington, D. U. 


“Bath House 23” “Keep Out” 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY 


| 

| Bath house in wood veneer with 
| swinging door and brass fastener; 
| size 5x8 inches ; with the door open 
| you see a beautiful, hand ¢ 
picture of an Ostend bathing girl. 
| Comes boxed, prepaid, for 25c. to 
| introduce our new cai pic 
tures for Den, “‘ all winners!’ 
Catalog alone 10c. Stamps accepted. 


| CELEBRITY ART CO. 
| 31 Columbus Ave. Boston, Mass. 






































Timely, brilliant, authoritative: consider the authors 








NEW INVENTIONS IN THE BUG WORLD 
THE MACARONI WIRELESS - TELEPHONE 
































' Abbott's Bitters be used in 
getting the very best. 
C. W. Abbott 


little gal waitin’ for ’im at ’ome, wot I sez is 


cigaw I give yer? 

PRIVATE ATKINS: Oh, that? That’s 

HIS LIZ: Ain’t yer goin’ ter smoke 
it? I should like ter see yer goin’ orf like 
a bloomin’ orficer. 

PRIVATE ATKINS: I thought I’d keep 
it fer the boat, see? 

HIS LIZ: Oh, well, suit yerself. Send 
me a postcard, time an’ agen. 

PRIVATE ATKINS: You bet. 

THE SERGEANT: Fail in, men. 

HIS LIZ: Well, time’s up. Be good. 

PRIVATE ATKINS: Good-bye, Liz. 
(They embrace, frankly.) If yer see the 
old lady, tell ’er I went orf game, see? 

HIS LIZ: Yes, dear. 


THE SERGEANT: 
Double up! 


Fall in, men! 


MIRACULOUS 


**Do you believe in the old saying that 
there is nothing new under the sun?”’ 

“I used to, but yesterday I read of a 
man who accidentally cut himself with his 
lodge sword.” 
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PRINTS from PUCK 


An interesting and handsome 
catalogue of the most notable 
prints that have appeared in 
America’s Cleverest Weekly, 
sent to any address on receipt 
of 10 cents in stamps. 


Gro 


301 Lafayette Street, New York City 








Every lover cf ® good cocktail should insist that 


Family Affairs 


(Continued from page 20) 


PRIVATE ATKINS: I don’t set up ter be no saint, but when a man’s got a nice 


HIS LIZ: Bless the man, I never meant nothing! 


making it; insures your 


& Co., Baltimore, Md. 


What ’ave yer done with that 


in a safe place, that is. 


A nk Big fe fm 


before 1496. Send 10c. for our New [illustrated Coin Value Book 4x7. 
Get posted at once. CLARKE COIN (0,, Box 47, LE ROY, N. Y. 





Wars Divide Peoples 


vans 
€ 


A\\ 


UNITES THEM 


It possesses the true “get-together” spirit 
that promotes good fellowship and makes 
everybody take a happy view of things— 

The Great American Arbitrator 














The Best Selling Book 
in America 


THE. 
TURMOIL 


By Booth Tarkington 


“T think this is the best novel that he 
has written; and apart from this charm, 
it is a book every American ought to 
read.”—Wiiiiam Lyon PHELpPs, of 
Yale University. 

F. P. A., writing in the NV. Y. Tribune 
of his Grand Tour, says: “I don’t have 
to see the Great Salt Lake. Far pleas- 
anter to read ‘The Turmoil,’ and to 
realize that Booth Tarkington is quite 
as important in the nation’s develop- 
ment as Pikes Peak or Uintah Mountain 
Range. I’m prouder of him, if you 
‘must know.” //lustrated, Cloth, $1.35 net 
Limp-Leather, Thin-Paper Ed., $31.50 net 


HARPER & BROTHERS 











The nation will be safer if you read it 


PAN-AMERICANISM 


By ROLAND G. USHER 


This book is a forecast of the inevitable clash between the 


Author of ‘‘Pan- 
Germanism, “The 
Rise of the Am- 
erican People,” 





SOUTH OF PANAMA 


By EDWARD ALSWORTH ROSS 


United States and Europe’s victor about South American ] °t¢-; Professor 
trade. The basis is unimpeachable history. It is presented | of History, Wash- 
with the clarity, the swiftness, the intensity of drama. ‘‘It i Uni 
is the most candid and revolutionary study of our day,”’ ngton mnver- 
says The Boston Transcript. ‘‘No American who has at | sity, 
heart the interests of his country can afford to neglect it.’’ 
Price $2.00 net, postage ro cents. 
A hook of sense about Latin-America 
Author of ‘‘The 


Old World in 
the New,” “‘ The 
Changing Chi- 











Adopted as required reading by Princeton, Harward, 
Vale and other universities 


THE NEW MAP OF EUROPE 
By HERBERT ADAMS GIBBONS 


Not prophecy. Not propaganda. Not ancient history. 
But an impartial, dramatic account of the history of the ten 
tremendous years leading up to the titanic War of the Ten 
Nations. Shows the exact bearing of each crisis and inci- 
dent from the Kaiser’s famous visit to Morocco in 1905 up 
to the outbreak of hostilities in August, 1914. 


412 pages, 6 double maps. Price $2.00 net, postage ro cents, 


Formerly Pro- 
fessor of History 
at Roberts Col- 
lege, Constanti- 
nople; for years 
correspondent in 
the Near East for 
the New York 
Herald. 








The first number just ready. 


(THE CENTURION, an illustrated magazine about books and their makers, 
will be sent regularly and without charge upon application to The Century Co. 
Send your name and address on a postal.) 
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353 Fourth Avenue (at 26th Street) 
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An unhackneyed consideration of our Latin-American | ese,” ** Chang- bee 
neighbors by Professor Ross, written after he had travelled | ing America,” 4 
over practically all the habitated country south of Panama. . 
The purpose of the author is the truth about Latin-America | €tc.; Professor of wid 
as he sees it, and not the promulgation of Pan-Americanism, | Sociology, Uni- atte 
trade, or anything except the truth, however uncompli- 
mentary it occasionally is. He found South America more | versity of Wis- cut: 
astonishing than China, and little akin to the United States. | consin. tol ; 

Fifty illustrations from photographs. Price $2.40 net, postage 10 cents. = 

wou 
Shall the United States arm or not? Author of ‘‘The Ukn 
French Revolu- - 
ARMS AND THE RACE tion,” etc.; AS tim 
D *? him 

sistant Professor 

By R. M. JOHNSTON 

y of History, Har- 

Millions of Americans already feel the pressure of colossal | yard; Lecturer - 
events impending behind the European war clouds. ‘‘Arms 
and the Race” is sublimated common sense, britliantly | 0" Military His- emni 
presented, on pacifism, Kruppism, Utopianism and all the | tory at the War lectic 
other isms concerning armaments, as well as a powerful gooc 
warning to the United States. College, Wash- 

nigh 
Price $1.00 net, postage 5 cents. ington. whul 
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A SUBTLE HINT 


“You little imp, I know you gave him some encouragement!” 
“ Yes, I told him faint heart ne’er won fair lady, and sent him a 
box of strychnine pills!” 


HIS QUAINT BEHAVIOR 


‘*What in goodness’ name am de mattah wid yo’ husband, Sistah Miasma?_ I done 
been hearin’ dat he was sick in bed and ’bout as good as gone, and five minutes ago I seed 
de gen’leman passin’ muh house on a keen run and uh-yellin’ ‘Glory!’ at every jump, 
wid a sheet flutterin’ ’round him, and de constable and all de boys and dogs in town 
atter him.” 

“*I don’t know what in de nation am de mattah wid dat man, Sistah Tizzie! He never 
cutsich-uh caper befo’. He sho’ was sick, and de doctah left some sawt o’ powdahs, and 
told me to give him as much as would lay ona dime. Didn’t have no dime handy, and 
so, bless goodness, I give him as much as 
would lay on ten pennies. And de next al ia en 
I knowed he was uh-hollerin’ and uh-climbin’ ‘DO YOU LIKE TO DRAW? 
out’n de winder. I’s been mar’d to dat man We a, aaa, ne pon rize 
gwine on ten yeahs, and I don’ un’erstand vag Ft TB RD 
him twell plumb yit !’”’ 













claim to make you rich in a week. 
But if you are anxious to develop 


your talent with a successful 
cartoonist, so you can make m 
send a copy of this picture, with th be 


in stam ps fc Re portfollo of cartoons ana 
sample lesson plate, and let us explain, 


THE MYSTERY a The W. L. Evans School of Cartooning, 
“De Lawd loveth a churful giver! ~ sol- 817 | Santer Blig., Cleveland, 0, 


cee a ane: ee oe | 


good old man darted a glance at the well- 
nigh empty plate—‘‘I’ll be blame’ if I know 


whuh He finds any of ’em!” The P roper 


—— Private School 
ART STUDIES for your children is perhaps the 























Den Pictures in Bewitching Poses most important choice you have 
Comins pe otos from living models on to make. You need the best guide 
oo ats ate. 6 ey ~~ so REE in existence and that undoubtedly 
with order for 6 you will find every month in the 

Our Dollar Special: 6 cabinets, two 
x84, and so small photos, all for $1.00. 

oney back if not as represented. " . 

Lino e0.., 8000-7, anpoven, © Educational Directory 











Harper’s Magazine 


for it is in Harper’s Magazine that you 
. find the announcements of more 
vis private and preparatory schools and 

| colleges than in any other publica- 

oo LISTS tion—the widest, the best, and the 


most dependable selection. 




















$9°% Guaranteed 
individuals. Send for our complete catalog showin child go to school with children whose 


national count on 7,000 classifica fications. Al 


parents read Harper's Magazine? 
Prices on fac-simile letters and addressing. 


so get 





covering all classes of business, 3 gm trades ot | Would you not like to have your own 
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ever been able to announce. 


smoke and stone. 


Other excellent Hats, soft or derby, $1.95 


and $3.00. 


Stetson Hats, always in the best Hat Shops, 


$3.50 to $5.00. 


Men’s Soft Hats, $1.95 
“ Made in U. S. A.” 


HESE smart soft Hats just in from a 

maker who is rated particularly high in 
the production of this type of men’s headwear, 
and were we disposed to ask a higher price we 
would have no difficulty in marketing them. 
For the opening of our Spring Hat season, 
however, we have decided to sell them at 
$1.95, and at that figure consider them one of 
the most attractive offerings the Hat Shop has 
The shapes are 
the last word in Spring blocks, narrow brim 
with high crown, adjustable in various styles. 
The colors are black, blue, sage and bottle 
green, seal, tobacco and maple brown, London 


Unusual Values 





ABRAHAM «> STRAUS re 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK East Building 


“I have to use spikes for 
speed on the field; for com- 
— on ans ae cidouee 

evements 
pad, Rubber Heels. Then’ a 
great.” 






CUSHION 


RUBBER HEELS 


What qualities do you look for 
—and expect-in a rubber heel? 


Comfort, surely—the result of rubber 
of real resiliency—the kind of rubber 
that you can rely upon for great 
durability. 


Then again you want safety—positive pro- 
tection against slipping on wet 


sidewalks and icy surfaces. 


That Foster Friction Plug 
Prevents Slipping 


It stands between millions of people and dangerous, 
slippery sidewalks. It makes Cat's Paw Heels wear 


longer because placed right where the jar and 
wear comes. 


If you gave us your own specifications to produce 
for you a pair of custom made heels to your indi- 
vidual order, we couldn't make a heel more satis- 
factory in every way than the pair of Cat's Paw 
Cushion Rubber Heels you get from any dealer 
or repair man for only 50c. — black or tan. 


The name is easy to 
remember. The heels 
are easy to find. There 
are no holes to track 
mud and dirt. Yet they 
cost no more than the 


ordinary kind. 


Do you have weak arches? 
Then you need the Foster 
Ortho 


Better get a pair today. 


pedic Heel which FOSTER RUBBER 


gives that extra sup 
where needed. Es ¥ 
valuable to policemen, mo- 
tormen, conductors, floor 
walkers and all who are on 
their feet a great deal. 75c 
attached of your dealer — 


COMPANY 


105 Federal Street, 
Boston, Mass. 


or sent postpaid wpen re Originators and patentees of the Foster 


ceipt of of and outline 


Friction Plug which prevents slipping. 
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)AN APPEAL TO THE AMERICAN PEOPLE 


| “Let us alleviate human suffering and preserve life 
| —not help to destroy it.” : fa 





S a result of receiving hundreds of thousands of letters, cables and messages through various sources containing heartbroken appeals, prayers and pleas from the people of ow Last 
mother countries, we, the undersigned editors and publishers, have concluded to place this appeal before the great American people on behalf of our readers. FRANK I 


The readers of our newspapers are vitally affected, almost without exception, by this disastrous conflict of the European nations. Their brothers, their sisters, parents, children 9 |, Ver 
or relatives live in the warring countries. This does not mean that the American people as a whole is not vitally affected, but our readers are more closely linked through the bonds gy §f. DAH 






blood relationship with the peoples of countries now plunged in the depths of barbaric warfare. Each day’s mail with its news of the pitiful progress of the war brings some new an TER Li 

bitter a h to the hearts of our people. Pr lksad 

pleas of the millions of widowed mothers, the appeals of the fatherless children and orphans and the prayers of the starving thousands of Europe directed to us, justifies yy, BLITHUA 

we believe, in making this appeal in the name of humanity and justice. ms 
OSEPH 





aaa ( y : ' . > CIMINO. Publiche \I-Sahhi 

Ree, $8. CO. i W* appeal to the American people, to the high-minded and courageous American press, V “(Ne pine ono, Italy BEY. P- 

SOME ee Puluh and to the American manufacturer of powder, shrapnel and cartridges, and we Cg gp 

‘Slovensky Pokrok,, Slovak newspaper. is appeal to the workmen engaged in the plants devoted to the manufacture of ammu- J il Progresso, italian oe pA 

VINCENZO D’ANITA, Publisher, nition for use by the nations at war, to immediately cease making powder, shrapnel and WG FOE See patter, newspap 
lung oa a 0, inese Newspaper, OSEP 


Il Messaggero di Paterson, Italian r A 
spe? St Baterson, """ ‘cartridges destined to destroy our brothers, widow our sisters and mothers and orphan iyo)’ ROMANO, Publi oy 



























newspaper. ss F ‘ ; \ 
Widcgrim Colzicors. Polish news their children as well as destroy forever the priceless possessions handed down by our V'talico, Italian newspaper, Onn A 
paper. ‘sien alias thee EPH 
LOUIS GERSON, Publisher, ancestors. , a weg ie Nt gt mati 
Philadelphia Jewisk Moraing Journal. J — as li ~s naa” j ublisher, UGUST 
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O. N. VERENIUS, Publisher, 
Svenska Monitoren, Swedish news. 
paper. 

P. S. LAMBROS, Publisher, 

The Greek Star, Greek newspaper. 

H. H. D. LANGEREIS, Publisher; 
Holland Farmer, Hollandish news- 
paper. 

GUST. BEIGQUIST, Manager 
Svenska Amerikanska T abanen, Swed- 
ish newspaper. 

REV. R. L. HAAN, Publisher, 

De Boodschapper, Hollandish news- 
paper. 

A. KHOURI & E. YAZBAK, Publish- 
ers, Fatat Boston, Syrian newspaper. 

FELIX NYLUND, Publisher, 

Uusi Kotimaa, Finnish newspaper. 

Hi. H. D. LANGEREIS, Publisher, 

De cong yy Hollandish newspaper. 

JOSEPH CES. AIC K, Manager, 
Glasnik, Slovenian newspaper. 

H. ULSAKER, Manager, 
Fram. Norwegian newspaper 

I. HADUCH, Manager 
Zorza, Polish newspaper 

GUST. BEIGQUIST, Manager, 
Duluth Posten, Swedish newspaper. 

HYMAN LIDERM. \N, Publisher, 
Daily Jewish Call, Jewish newspaper 

F. E. MACHA, Editor, 


Drubeznicke Noviny, Bohemian news- 


paper. 
MARCO A. RUSSO, Editor, 
L’Alba, Italian newspaper. 

H. P. OGGEL & SON, Publishers, 
De Volksvriend, Hollandish newspaper 

D. MOLDOV AN, Publisher, 
Romanul, Roum: ae newspaper 

JOSEPH L. VAN LANC KER. Mana- 
ger, Gesstte von Moline, Flemish 
newspap 

REV. ¢ VE SAR TOMASZEWSKI, Pub 
lisher, Wielkopolanin, Polish news- 
paper 

W. AYER, Editor and Manager, 
Reform, Norwegian newspaper 

H. H. D) LANGERE IS, Publisher, 
Het Ideaal, Hollandish newspaper 

ARPAD TARNOG( Y, Publisher, 

\kroni Hirlap , Hungarian newspape! 

EDWARD CAFFARO, Publisher, 

Il Lavoratore Italiano, Italian news- 

HENRY BENGTSON, Editor, 
Svenska Socialisten, Swedish news- 
pa 

HENRY MORRIS, Publisher 
‘olkswaechter, Yiddish newspaper 

PHILIP M. KSYCKI, Publisher, 
Echo Niedzielne, Polish newspaper. 

GT. HAGEN, Publisher, 

Vesterheimen, Norwegian newspaper 
we ARK ANYI, Publisher, 

Pgh ‘oe Herald, Hungarian 
newspaper. 

H. F. JOHNSON & CO., Publishers, 
Pellas Weekblad, Hollandish news 
paper 

M. KANGAS, Publisher, 

Laimen Sanomia, Finnish newspaper 

C. S. PAPA, Publisher, 

a Tribuna lialiana, Italian news- 


( OL OBE RG & RUPPIN, Publishers, 
Texas Jewish Herald, English-Jewish 
newspaper 

J. E. PERRIER, Business Manager, 
Le Lynnois, French newspaper 

M. KANGAS, Publisher, 
Aura, Finnish newspaper, 

DR. PAOLO PARIN, Publisher, 

I] Molimento, Italian newspaper. 

D. SCHRAM, Publisher, 

De Standaard, Hollandish newspaper. 

GUST. FALK, Publisher, 

Moline Tribun, Swedish newspaper 

JOSEPH & R. A. NICOLAIS, Publish 
ers, La Lega Italiana, Italian news 
pa 

RE pvp S. BYCZYNSKYI, Publisher, 
Sojuz, Ruthenian newspaper 

M. KANGAS, Publisher, 

Amerikan Suometar, Finnish news 

L LON KAMAIKY, Publisher, 

Jewish Daily News 

N. N. RONNING, Manager 

Ungdomens Ven, Norwegian news 


paper 
SARASOHN & SONS, 
Jewish Gazette 
E. SEVERIN, Manager 
Texas Posten, Swedish newspaper 
J. WORZALLAS’ SONS, Publishers, 
Rolnik, Polish newspaper 
M. STRIZZI, Managing Editor, 
I] Sole, Italian newspaper 
Y. C. KASTMAS & EMIL J BONDE, 
Publishers, Svensk Amerikanska Fa 
milj Journalen, Swedish newspaper 
FRANK MANCINI, Publisher 
Il Risveglio, Italian newspaper. 
Z. STEFANOWICZ, Publisher, 
Nowiny Texaskie, Polish newspaper 
M. KANGAS, Publisher, 
Lasten Lehti, Finnish newspaper. 
RALPH LUDOVICI, Publisher, 
—~ Stella del Texas, Italian news- 
mM 
vie JPOR CRUZ, Publisher, 
El Correo Mexicano, Spanish news- 


pa wer 

M ! ACHETTA, Publisher, 
I] Vindice, Italian newspape: 

N. N. RONINVE, Publisher, 
Kvindens Magasin, Norwegian news- 


GARI IA & MAEST AS, Publishers, 

El Faro, Spanish newspaper 
GIUSEPPE MAPELL I, Publisher, 

La Capitale, Italian mewspaper 
B. DOWNOROWICZ, Editor & Pub- 


lisher, Gazeta Handlowa, Polish news 


paper 5 - 
SDABADOS ZABOR, Editor & Pub- 
lisher, Elore, Hungarian newspaper. 


” “Let us alleviate human suffering and preserve life 
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ve —not help to destroy it.” 
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Makes GOOD Where Other Cars Fall Short 


Every motorist has longed for an engine of such performance 


Frem a creeping mile and a fraction to a racing fifty without 
gear-changing. Can gather speed to thirty miles an hour in twenty 
seconds. 

Silent and velvet-running. Practically without vibration. 

Powerful—a leveler of hills and a camel on sands. 

The most accessible Eight. Camshaft and valve guides exposed 
in a moment. 

Fifteen to twenty miles to a gallon. Economical in oil, tires and 
repairs as a good moderate-weight Four. 

America’s original Cantilever Spring car. Perfect riding com- 
fort without shock absorbers. Car holds to the road, however 
rough. 


DEALERS—Applications for territory will be considered strictly in the order received 


Famous Ward Leonard electric starting and lighting system and 
engine-driven tire pump. Complete equipment. 

Roomy as a Six of 119" wheel base. Wide doors. 
seats. Long foot room. 

Of King design and of King efficiency, built in the King factory 
by King profit-sharing workmen. 

Neville’s ‘‘more-room” steering wheel is an exclusive King 
feature. It slides up for easy entrance and exit; may be set at 
different positions for driving; is absolutely rigid in any position, and 
is of the most solid and durable construction. 

RIDE IN THIS EIGHT —It will spoil you for the car you have or 
the other cars you know. 


Deep, tilted 


KING MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 1300-1324 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan 


New York Agency and Showroom, Broadway at 52nd Street 


THE PUCK PRESS 


HORSE POWER 
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